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Repreſentation at the Theatres are here preſerved, and marked with 


inverted Commas ; as in Line 13 10 15, in Page 16. 


"4 


turn and plan to the two laſt acts, and certainly 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


HE three firſt acts of The Chances, ori- 
ginally written by Beaumont and Fletcher, 

have been much approved of; but thoſe au- 
thors, in this, as in many other of their 
plays, ſeeming to grow tired of their ſubject, 


have finiſhed it with an unſkilfulneſs and im- 


probality, which ſhew, at leaſt, great haſte 


and negligence. Fhe Duke of Buckingham, 


in his edition of this Comedy; gave a new 


added intereſt and. ſpirit to the fable and 
dialogue; but the play, when it came out of 
his hands, was ſtill more indecent than be- 
fore. The familiar, and often irregular, ver- 
ſification of the original, is preſerved in this 
edition; nor has the preſent editor changed 


into meaſure thoſe parts, which the Duke 


thought proper to write in proſe. Should 
this play be thought, in its preſent ſtate, a 
more decent entertainment, it is all the merit 
that is claimed from theſe neceſſary, though 
flight additions, and alterations, - 
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1 1 192 
SCENE, 4e | 
Enter Peter and Anthony, vec e A1 


Pet. OULD we were remov'd from en 
| Ant be 
That we may taſte Suits quiet; for mine own. part, 
I'm almoſt melted with continual trotting 
After enquiries, dreams, and revelations, 
Of who knows whom, or where? Serve wenching foldiers?” 
PI ſerve a prieſt in Lent firſt, and eat ar ee 2 
Antb. Thou art the forwardeſt ſool 1 
Pet. Why, good tame Anthony, 


Tell me but this; to what end came we hither? A | 


Anth. To wait upon our maſters. , 
Pet. But how, Anthony ? 


Anſwer me that; reſolve me there, * auler. 


Auth. To ſerve their uſes. 
Pet. Shew your uſes, Anthony. R 
Anth. To be employ'd-in any thing. 
Pet. No, Anthony, 
Not any thing I take it, not that thing 
We travel to diſcover, like a new iſland ; 
A faltitch ſerve ſuch uſes I'll give em warning. | 


: 143 Ai. 
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6 Tas CHANCES. | 
1 ere Come, 3 all lhe MN this inviſible 
infinite re or ſhape an auty, woman, 
That bred all this vocdle to no —_ COTE 
They are determin'd now no more to think on. 
' Pet. Were there ever | | 
Men known to run mad with report before ? 
Or wander after that they knew not where 
To find; or if found, how to enjoy? Are mens brains 
Made now-a-days with malt, that their affections 
Are never ſober; but, like dranken "Bi 
Founder at every new fame? I do believe too 
That men in love are ever drunk, as drunken men 
Are ever loving. 
Aub. Prithee be thou ſober, 


And know that they are none of thoſe, not guilty 


Of the leaſt vanity of love; only a doubt 

Fame might too far report, or rather flatter . 
The graces of this woman, made them curious 
To find the truth; which, fince they find fo 

Lock'd up from their ſearches, they are now reſoly'd 
To give the wonder over. | 

Per.' Would they were refoly'd : 
To give me ſome new ſhoes too; for I'll be ſworn 
| 1 n 2 

n their worthips bufineſs: and ſome 
Would = —— unleſs they — | 
Tomakea bell-man of me: here they come { Exeunt. 
p40 Enter Don John and Frederick. 

Fiona. I would we could have ſeen her tho: for ſare 
She muſt be ſome rare creature, or report lies: 
All mens reports too. ; 

Fred. I could well with I had ſeen Conflantia ; 
But fince ſhe is ſo conceal'd, plac'd where 
No knowledge can come near her, ſo guarded 
As *twere impoſſible tho* known, to reach her, 

I have made up my belief. | 

- Tobn. Hang me from this hour, 

If I more think upon her; 75 

But as ſhe came 1 

So the next fame ſhall loſe e 


< 
_ 
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94 THE CHANCES, 
Fred. Tis the next way; 

But whither are you walking? 

ob. My old round, 

After my meat, and then to bed. 
Fred. Your ſervant then 
Jobn. Will not you ſtir? . 
Fred. I have a little buſineſs. as 
Joba. I'd lay my life, this lady ſtill. - 
Fred. Then you would lôſe it. 

John. Pray let's walk together. 
Fred. ow I 2 

abr. I have ſomething to impart. 
Fred An hour hence p | 

J will not miſs to meet * 

abn. Where? e ; 
red. I' chꝰ High- ſtreet: by 

For, not. to lye, I have a few devotions 

To do firſt, and then I am your's, Don Fabr. 

Zobn, Devotions, Frederick / well I leave you to em: 

Speed you well—but remember— | 1 


SCENE, A Street. 


Enter Petruchio, Antonio, and Nu Gentlemen. 


Ant, Cut his wind-pipe, 1 ſay. 
1 Gent. Fie, Antonia. | | 

Aut. Or knock his brains out firſt, and then forgive 

If you do thruft, be ſure it be to th? halts, [ham:; 
A ſurgeon may ſee through bim. | 

1 Gent. You are too violent. 

2 Gent. Too open, indiſcreet. 

Petr. Am I not ruined? | | | 
The honour of my houſe crack'd ? my blood poiſon'd 
My credit. and my name ? | 

2 Gent. Be ſure it be ſo, | 5 
22 — ufe this nr oe not doubt, 

nd a ſuſpecting anger ſo much fwa : 
| Your wiſdom — — qeekion'd. x20 * 

Ant. 1 ſay kill him. * 
And then diſpute the cauſe. 
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2 Gent. Hong up a true man, 
Becauſe tis poſhble he may be chievi? 
Alas! is this good juſtice? 

Petr. I know as certain 
As day muſt come again, as clear as truth, © 
And open as belief can lay it to me, 


* 


That I am baſely wrong' d, wrong' d above 7 fecompence, 


Maliciouſly abus'd, blaſted for ever 
In name and once, loft to all remembrance, _ 
But what. is ſmear'd and ſhameful: I'muſt kill Rinks 
Neceſſity compels me. 

1 Gent. But think better. 

Petr. There's no other cure leſt; yet witneſs with n me 
All that is fair in man, all that is noble, 
I am not greedy of his life I ſeek for, [fible, 
Nor thirſt to ſhed man's blood; and would DEW. poſ- 


J wiſh it from my ſoul, 


My ſword ſhould only kill his crimes: no, tis, | 
Honour, honour, my noble friends, that idol honour, 
That all the world now worſhips, not Petruchio, ba, &: 
Muſt do this juſtice. 
Ant. Let it once be done, _ 
And *tis no matter, whether you or honour, 
Or both be acceſſary. 
2 Gent, Do you weigh, Petruchio, 
The value of the perſon, power, and greatneſs, 
And what this ſpark may kindle? 
Petr. To perfo orm it, 
80 much I am tied to reputation, | 
And credit of my houſe, let it raife wild-fires, 


” 4 


And ſtorms that toſs me into everlaſting ruin, 


Yet I muſt through—if you dare fide me— 
Ant. Dare 

Say we were all ſure todie in this venture, 

As Jam confident againſt it; is there any 

Amongſt us of ſo fat a ſenſe, ſo pamper d, 

Would chuſe luxuriouſly to lie a-bed, 

And purge away his ſpirit? ſend his ſoul out 

In ſugar-ſops, and 6. yrups? give me dying, 

As dyin ought to be, upon my enemy : 

Let 'em + all the world, and bring along 

Cain's — with them -I will on.— FRE 
Cent. 


1 
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1 Gent. We'll follow. 
Par. You're friends indeed! 
2 Gent. Here is none will fly from you; 
Do it in what deſign you pleaſe, ye'l back you. 
Petr. That's ſpoken heartily. > 
Ant. And he that flinches, // 
May he die louſy in a ditch. © 
1 Gent. Is the cauſe ſo mortal? nothing but his life 7 
Petr. Believe me, 
A leſs offence has been the deſolation 2 N 
Of a whole name. | 
1 Gent. No other way to purge it? 
Petr. There 1s, but never 5 hop'd * | 
2 Gent. Think an hour more, | 
And if then you find no ſafer road to guide you, 
We'll ſet our reſt too. | 
Ant. Mine's up already, 
And os him for my part, goes leſs than life. be 


Euter Don John. 


Jeb. The civil order of this city, e | 
Makes it belov'd and honour'd of all travellers, 
As a moſt ſafe retirement in all troubles ; 

Beſide the wholeſome ſeat, and noble temper 

Of thoſe minds that inhabit iv, ſafely wiſe; 

And to all r courteous : but I ſee 

My admiration has drawn night upoa me, 

And longer to expect my friend may pull me 

Into ſuſpicion of too late a ſtirrer, 

Which all good governments are jealous of. 

I' home, and think at liberty: yet certain, * 

Tis not ſo far night as 1 thought; for ſee, han 

A fair houſe yet ſtands open, yet all about it TPO | 

Are cloſe, and no lights ſtirring ; there may be foul. ö 

I'll venture to look in—lf there be knaves, 

I may do a good office. | | n 
Within. Signior. e 
Job. What ? How is this? W "xs 
Within. Signior Fabritis, os 
oa ll go nearer, Ot 

A5 Within. 


10 THE CHANCES. 


rg oO 
| Fohn. This is a woman's ton bene ge be 
Within. Who's there ? rr 5 F ie, 
ar Ay. 

itbin. Where are you? 


. Jebn, Here. 
; thin, O come, for Monty take! 


I muſt ſee what this mean. 
5 Enter & Woman with a Child. [noiſe ; ; 
Wom. I have ſtay'd this long hour for you, make no | 
For things are jn r trouble - here — be ſecret, 
Tis worth yo gone how z ce ag us 


| 5 Than ma bett eng alete 


ob. 
om. — -night. Iu» Putting the door, 
John. She's gone, and I am loaden-—fortune for me! 
= _ hs well, and it feels well; it may chance 
be fome pack of worth: by the maſs tis heavy! 
1 it be coin or jewels, tis worth welcome. 
Pl ne'er refuſe a fortume—I am confident 
Tis of no common 2 now to my lodging: 
If it be right, P11 blefs this night! [ Exe, 


SCENE, Another Street. 


Early Dale ax three Gentlemen, 


Dale. Welcome to town, are ye all fie? 
1 Gent. To polhit, fir. 
Duke. Where are the horſes ? 
2 Gent. Where they were appointed. 
Duke. Be private all, and whatſoever fortune 
Offer itſelf, let us Rand fare. 
3 Gent. Fear not; | 
Exe you ſhall be endanger'd, or deluded, 
We'll make a black night on't. 
Duke. No more, I know it; 
You know your quarters ? | 8 


1 Gent. Will yon go alone, fir? 
Duke. Vou ſhall not be far from me, the leaſt noiſe 


Shall bring you to my reſcue. 
n. We are counſell'd. | [Exeunt. 
55 | SCENE - 
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Enter Don John, with a chiſd crying. 

ohn. Was ever man ſo paid for being curious? 
Ever ſo bobb'd for ſearching out adventures, [peeping 
As I am? Did the devil lead me? muſt I be 
Into mens houſes where I had no buſineſs, 
And make myſel{ a miſchief? Tis well carry'd ! 
I muſt take other mens occaſions on me, 
And be I know not whom: moſt finely handled! 
What have I got by this now ? What's the purchaſe ? 
A piece of pap and caudle-work—a child, 
Indeed an infidel : this comes of peeping ! 
What a figure do I make now !—good kits bread, 
Let's have no bawling wi'ye' ; *{death, have I 
Known wenches thus long, all the ways of wenches, 
Their ſnares and ſubtilties? Have I read over 
All their ſchool-learning, ſtudied their quirks and quid- 
And am I now bumfiddled with a baſtard ? - dits, 
At my age too! fie upon't!— Well; Des John, 
You'll be wiſer one day, when you have paid dearly 
For a collection of theſe butter prints 
Twould not grieve me to keep this ginger-bread, 
Were it of my own baking ; bue to beggar 
Myſelf in candles, nurſes, coral, bells and babies, 
For other mens iniquities ! a little . 
LEE ms what — I do with it now l 
Should I be caught here dandling this n, 
I ſhall be 3 ballads; —— bo — 
Will call me nick names as I paſs the ſtreets; 
I can't bear it o eyes are near ll drop it _ 
For the next curious coxcomb—how it ſmiles upon me! 
Ha! you little ſugar-fop !|!——' tis a ſweet baby; 
Twere barb'rous to leave it—ten to one would kill it; 
Worſe fin than his who got it—Well, I'Il take it, 
And keep it as they keep death's headin rings, 
To cry memento to me,—No more peeping ! 
Now all the danger is to qualify 1 
The good old gentle woman, at whoſe houſe we lodge; 
For ſhe will fall upon me with a catechiſm 
Of four hours long—1 muſt endure al 
For I will know this mother—Come, good wonder, 
Let you and I be Jogging—your ſtarv d treble ._ GN 
A» ts . A : | | | 
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Will waken the rude watch elſe,—All that be 


ee night-walkers may they find my fee. Exit, 


Enter Frederick. 
Fred. Sure he's gone home: I've beaten all the gib 


But cannot bolt him —what's here ng Len. 


Enter 1/ Conſtantia. 

1 Con. I am ready, NK 
And 3 a world of dangers am flown to you ; 
Be full of haſte and care, we are undone elſe 
Where are your people ? which way muſt we vel? 
For Heaven's ſake ſtay not here, ſir. 

Fred. What may this prove? 

1 Con. Alas! I am miſtaken, loſt, di, 

For ever periſh'd ! fir, for Heaven's ſake tell oy; | 
Are you a gentleman? 

Fred, I am. * 

1 Con. Of this place ? | | 

Fred. No, born in Spain. 

1 Con. As ever you lov'd honour, 

As ever your deſipes may gain their ends, 
Do a poor wretched woman but this benefit, 
For J am forc'd to truſt you. 8 

Fred. Vou have charm'd me, 

Humanity and honour bids me help you : 
And if I fail your truſt | 

1 Con. The time's too dangerous | 
To ſtay your proteſtations: I believe you, 

Alas ! I muſt believe you: from this place, 


+: Good noble fir, remove me inſtantly. 


And for a time, where nothing but yourſelf, 

And honeſt converſation may come near me, 

In ſome ſecure place ſettle me: What lam, 

And why thus. boldly I commit my credit 

Into a ſtranger's hand, the fear and dangers 

That force me to this wild courſe, at more | leiſure 

I ſhall reveal unto ou. IG 
Fred. Come, be hearty, 


He muſt ſtrike thro” my life that takes you fron me. Er. h 


Enter Petruchio, Antonio, and-two Gentlemen. 


W Petr. He will ſure come. Are wi all well arm'd? 


Hut, 


4 Y 
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Ant. Never fear us: 
Here's that will make em Janice without a fddles 
Petr. We are to look for no weak foes, my . 
Nor unadviſed ones. 
Ant. Beſt gameſters make the beſt play; 
We ſhall fight cloſe and home too. 
1 Gent. Antonio, 
You are a thought too bloody. 
Ant. Why all phyſicians, 
And penny almanacks, allow the opening 
Of veins this month. her do you talk of bloody? 
What come we for, to fall to cuffs for apples? 
What, would you make the cauſe a cudgel quarrel? 
On what terms ſtands this man? Is not his honour ) 
Open'd t' his hand, and pick d out like an oyſter? 
His credit like a quart-pot knock d togetherr,r 
Able to hold no li uor ?— Clear out this —_ 
Petr. Speak ſoftly, gentle coulin. | 
Ant. I'Il ſpeak truly. 
What ſhould men do, ally'd to theſe diſgraces, 
Lick o'er his enemy, fit down; and dance him? 
Cry, that's my fine boy! thou'lt do ſo no more, child. 
Petr. Here are no ſuch cold pities. 8 * 
Ant. By St. Jaguct, 
They ſhall not find me one! here's old tough Andrew, 
A ſpecial friend.of mine, and he but hold, 
P11 ſtrike 'em ſuch a horn-pipe : Knocks I come for, 
And the beſt blood I light on; I profeſs it, 
Not to ſcare coſtermongers; if loſe my own, 
My audit's caft, and farewel five-and-fifty. 
| Petri Let's talk no longer, place yourſelf with ſilence, 
As] direct you; and when tune calls us, 


As you are friends, ſo ſhew yourſelves. 3 
Ant. So be it; | | ( 
O how my fingers tingle to be at em - [Exeunt, 


SCENE, A Chamber. + 


Enter -Don John "and bis Landlady. 


Tad. Nay, ſon, if this be your regard, 
| John, Good mother. | 


ri emmner ene 
Land. Good me no goods, your coufin and yourſelf | 
Are welcome to me, whilſt * yourſelves 2 


Like honeſt and true gentlemen : bring hither ] 
. To my houſe, that have ever been reputed 
A gentlewoman of a decent, and fair carriage, 
And fo behav'd myſelf. | 


John. I know you have. 8 | 
Tad. Bring hither, as I ſay, to make my name 
Stink in my neighbour's noftrils, your devices, 
Your brats got out of allicant and broken oaths : 
Your linſey-woolſey work, your haſty-puddings! 
I foſter up your filch'd iniquities ! 
You're deceiv'd in me, fir, I am none 
Of thoſe receivers. | | 
Jabs. Have I not ſworn unto you, | 
*Tis none of mine, and ſhew'd you how I found it? 
Tad. You found an eaſy fool that let you-get it. 
6 _ Will you hear me? B's! 
. _ what care you for oaths to gain your ' . 
ends, 
When you are high and 'd? what faint know 
Or what religion — your 2 ?  * [yout 
I'm fick to ſee this dealing. S 
Job. Heaven forbid, mother 
Land. Nay, I am very ſick, 
obn. Who wats there? n 
| * Sir! 7 [ii. 
Job. Bring a bottle of Canary dine. Rane 
Tard. Exceeding fick, Heaven Help me 
Fon. Haſte you, firrah! +— 8 
Imuſt cen make her drunk—Nay, 22 mother: 
Land. Now fie upon you | was it for this purpoſe 
You fetch'd your evening walks for your devotions, 
For this pretended holineſs ? No weather, 

Not before day, could hold you from the mattins : 
Were theſe your bo-peep prayers ? you've pray'd well,. 
And with a learned zeal watch'd well too; your faint 
It ſeems was pleas'd as well.—Still ficker, ficker? 


| Enter Peter wwith a bottle of wine. 
\ John. There's no talking to her till I havedrench'd — 


22 [=] — — 
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Give me: here, mother, take a good round draught. 


[ Exit P eter, 
It will 2 ſpleen from your ſpirits ; „ mother, 
ay, ſon, you imagine this w mend all. 
— All faith, mother. 
and. I confeſs the wine 
Will do its part. 


7obn..Þll pledge you. | 

Land. But, ſon Jobs. : | 

John. I know your meaning, mother, touch i it once 
more. 

Alas, you look not well! take a round draught, X 

& warms the blood well, and reſtores the colour, 
nd then we'll talk at large. 

Land. A civil gentleman ! , 

A ſtranger ! one the town holds a good reg ard of! N 
John, Now we grow kind and Sd [A/ide. 
Land. Ons that ſhould weigh his fair name ! Oh, a 

ſtitch ! 
John. There's nothing better for a oth, go ther, 


Make no ſpare of it, as you love r 


ed wo bog ie 2 houſe! 

Land. As I ſaid, a eman in m 
Now Heav'n's my 'comfort, $i : 

Jobs. And the wine good, — 
1 look'd for this. 

Land, I did not think you would have us'dme thus; 
A woman of credit, one, Heav'n knows, | 
That loves you but too tenderly. _ 

„n. The thunder ceaſes, and the rain deſcends. 


and. What do you ſay, ſon? | 
John. I ſay, mother, 
That Jever found your kindneſs, and ackoowledg's it. 
Land. No, no, I'm a fool to counſel you. Where's 
the infant? 
Come let's ſee your workmanſhip. | 
Zohan. It is none of mine, mother, but Pl fetch i it.— 
Here it is, and a luſty one. 
Exit, and return u the Child. 
Land. O Heav'n bleſs thee! 
Thou hadkt a haſty making; but the beſts, 


e 
85 | 


* 


. | | 
| r HR CHANCE SV. 
Tiis many a good man's fortune: As I live, 

* Your own eyes, Signior; and the 8 . 

5 „ OT Ant e een Ne 
Dab. Em glad ont. tl 

- Land. Bleſs me, what things are theſe 

——  Fobn. I . my labour | 

Was not all loſt; 'tis gold, and theſe a are jewels, 
Both rich and Tight, I ho ws — 

Land. Well, well, ſon * a 
N.. nancy Steen chyſs | r 
„Vour deer, the' it be i' th' dark; = 
' Here I am with you now, when, as they ſay, 

Four —— with profit; when you mult needs. 

© oo, Wa 
Do where you may be done to; tis a wiſdom. 
Becomes a young man well. 1 

John. Confound your proverbs. 04. 
All this time, good mother, 

The child wants " —_ too, wants meat nal nurſes. 

Land. Now bleffing 0 thy heart, it ſhall have all, 
And inſtantly ; JI Ie nurſe myſelf, ſon. 

Tis a ſweet child; ah, my young yore, / 
Fake you no further care, fr. 

Jobs. Yes, of theſe jewels, - 

I muſt, by your gogd leave, mother; theſe; are mine: 
The gold for bringing up on't, I freely render 
To your charge: or the reſt I'll find a maſter, 

But where's Den Fredrich, mother? 

Land. Ten to one, f 
About the like adventure; he told me 
He was to find you out. N 

Jobn. Why ſhould he ſtay thus? 

There may be ſome ill chance in't; ſleep I ulll not, * 
Before I have found him. 31 
Well, my dear mother, let the child be look'd too; 
And loo you to be remneged,—Abuut a 3.5. 

Straight, d mother. 

Land. No more words, nor no more children, 
Goodſon, as you love me—this may do well: 

This ſhall do well: eh! Fan little ſweet cherub ! 
| | 0.9 Lait Land, with the Child. | 
Tz 3 3 Jobn. 

” ” 5 = * 


Jobn. So, ſo, I thought the wine won! d do its duty: 

She'll kill the child wich kindneſs; 3 Yother glaſs, 

And ſhe had raviſh'd me: There is no aaa 

Of bringing women of her age to reaſon. 

But by this—girls of fifteen are caught 

Fifty ways, they bite as faſt as-you throw in; 

But with the old cold 'tis diff'rent dealing. #5 

Ti v wine muſt warm . to cheir ſenſe of . 
Te . 
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'A o U. SCENE A Chamber... 
Enter Predefick a Anthony, with a PE 
Fred. 1V Bme the candle; ſo, 23 you ont ha 


Ausb. What have now to do? Ria 

Fred. And on your life,” firrah, 

Let none come near the door without my knowledge 3 3 * 
No, not my landlady, nor my rn | 

Antbh. Tis done, ſir. = Ui | 
Fred. Nor any ſerious buſineſs Maat e concerns me. ü 
Antb. Is the wind there Ry ? hb £7 þ ann 
Fred. Be gone. Se 

Anth. I am, fir, : » 8 been 


"3124 
a5 


'F 


Fred. Now enter . e * 
Enter 25 Conſtantia with a fee * 

And, noble lady, 9 
That ſafety — civiliey you-walk; far-++ 7197 440 57 


Shall truly here attend you: no rude tongue 
Nor rough behaviour knews this place; no wiſhes FUR 
Beyond the moderation of a man, 4 
Dare enter here. Your own deſires and innocence, 
Join'd to my vow'd obedience, ſhall protect ou. 
1 Con. You are truly noble, 
And worth a woman's truſt: let it become me, 
(I do beſeech you, fir) for all your kindneſs, 
To render with my thanks this Wan trifle: 
I may be longer troubleſome. © 


— —— OT — — 
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Fred. Fair offices | N 
Are ſtill their own rewards ; Heavens bleſs me, lady, 
From ling civil deen. May it pleaſe you, 
If you will a favour to oblige me, 

Draw but that cloud aſide, to ſatisfy me 


For what angel I am 'd. 
1 Con. airy MAS N 
For I am truly conſident you are honeſt: 
The piece is ſcarce worth looking on. 
Fred. Truſt me, N 
_ The abſtract of all beauty, ſoul of ſweetneſs ! 
Defend me, honeſt thoughts, I ſhall grow wild ele! 
What eyes are there !—good. blood be temperate, 


I muſt look off: too excellent an obſect 


Confounds the ſenſe that ſees it: noble lady, 
If there be any farther ſervice to caſt on me, 
Let it be worth my life, ſo much I honour 70 
1 Cox. You ſervice is too. liberal, worthy fir. 
Thus far I ſhall intrea Rab 
A. ah} eee. me, lady :. 
1 | Con. That — l Wis 
With all convenient haſte, you will retire 
Unto the ſtreet you found me in. | 
N if you nd a gentleman oppreſfi's 
1 Con. There, if you find a an n 
With force and violence, do A, — office 
And draw your ſword to reſcue him. | 
Fred. He's ſaſe, 1 
Be what he will; and let his foes be devils,. 
Arm'd with beauty, I ſhall conjure 'em.. 


KRetire, this key will guide you: all things neceſſary | 


Are there before you. 
1 Con. All my prayers go with you. _ [Exit 
Fred. Men ſay gol | | | | 


Does all, engages all, works. thro? all dangers: 
Now I ſay, beauty can do more. The king's exchequer,, 
Nor all his wealthy Lauter, coul not draw me: 

Thro' half thoſe miſeries this piece of pleaſure: 
Might make me leap into: we are all like ſea- charts, 
All our endeavours and our motivns - | As 
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{As they do to the north) ſtill point at beauty, 
Still at the faireſt; yet to her, I vow, 
Unleſs it be her own free gratitude, 

My hopes ſhall die, and my tongue rot within me, 
iel fringe my faith nom to my reſcue— [ Exit. 
SCENE, A Streit. 

Enter Duke, purſu'd by Petruchio, Ana ond” ret 

party. ; 
Duke. You will not all oppreſs me ? 


Ant. Kill him i“ th* wanton eye: 
Let me — to — 8 ter r 5 

Joba. T me 

| " "Boos Don 4 whe Ea Fre * 
 " Fobn. Sure tis fighting | 
My friend may be engag'd : he; gentlemen, 
This is unmanly odds ; preſs-upon . 

A fall'n enemy l—it is cowardl 


Thus will I protect him . [Don John b-fride wy 


Ant. I 
Jobs "Ns Fen have have at — freely: 
E 


There's a plumb, fir, to ſatisfy your lon 
Petr. He's fallen ; 1 Rope I have ſped 
Where's Antonio ? 
Ant. I muſt have one thruſt more, fir. 
John. Come up to me. 
Ant. A miſchief confound your fingers. 
He's given me my guietus eff ; I felt him 
In my ſmall guts; I'm ſure he's feen d me 3 
This comes of ſiding with you, 
Petr. I hear more reſcue coming. [Trompling within, 
Ant. Let's turn back then ; 
My ſkull's uncloven yet, let me but kill! 
Petr. Away, for Heav'n's ſake, with him. 


[They burry him . 
Enter the Duke's party. 
| 2 . ntlemen—how is it? 
Duke. Well 


Only a little ſt der d. 
Duke's Party, Let's purſue em. 
Duke. No, not a man, I charge you: thanks, good coat, 


Thou haſt aud! me a ſhrewd welcome; twas put 1 — 
i 
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Wich a good mind too, Þ'm:ſureon't. 


ebm. Are you ſafe then? 
ute. My thanks to you, brave fir, ok 8 
And manly courteſy, came to my reſcue. |. [valour, 
Jabs. You. had foul play offer d you, and ſhame befal 
"That can s by oppreſlion. him 
N ay 1 crave, fir, 
Zut this much honour more, to know your name, 
And him I am ſo bound to? | 
ee F wir the bond, fir, 
Tis ev man's tie: to know me farther, ? 
Will Bale ref profit you; I am a ſtranger 
My country Spain, my name Don 55. a gentleman 
That came abroad to travel. 
Duke. I have heard, fir, | 
Much worthy mention of you, yer T I 1 
Fame ſhort of what you are. | 
Johr. You are pleas'd,' fir, | 
To. expreſs. your courteſy: i wha "ca 
As freely what you are, and what Mae, 


Caſt you into this 9 : oy 
Duale. For this preſent 
I muſt defire your pardon : You ſhall know me 
Exe it be long, fir, and a nobler thanks 7 
Than now my will can render. . 

2 Your will's your own, fir. [ Looking about. 
A uke. What is't pak ney tons fir? have you Joſt any 
thing? 

Job. Only my hat i thi cafe; ſure . gelovs 
were nigh- ſna 

Dale. No, RY. me, fir: pray uſe mine. I 


l 1 


4 


For twill be hard to find your on now. þ5:4 


Fobn. Indeed I cannot. 4 
Duke. Indeed you ſhall; I can command another: 
Ido beſeech you honour me. om 
Jobn. well, fir, then I will, . 
401 ſo PIl take my. leave. 
Dake. Within theſe few days 46A 
J hope I ſhall be happy in your knowledge * ? 
Till when I love your 0am We | l With his b. 
1 And I your's:, - 
2 20 | Futey 


— — TT 


 THE"OHANCES wm 


© Enter Frederick. 
Fred. Tis his tongue ſure: : ; 
Don John “ a4 BOLD 8 
John. Don Frederick bos ** | 
Fred. You're fairly met, fir! 
Prithee tell me what revelation haſt thou had erte 
That home was never thought of? | 
John. Revelations! 6 & IF 
I'll tell thee, Frederick : But before I ell thee, 
Settle thy underſtanding. N 
Fred. Tis prepar'd, fir. 5 : 
John. Why then mark what ſhall follow: r 11 
This night, Frederick, this wicked a - bt] 
Fred. 5 thought no lefs. . 15 
obn. This blind night . 
What doſt thou think I have got? | 3 
Fred. What ſuch wanton fellows ought * $5 
Jobn. Would 'twereno worſe: You talk of revelations : 
I have got a revelation will reveal me 
An errant coxcomb whilſt I live. 
Fred. What is't? 
Thou haſt loſt nothing? 
Jobn. No, I have got, I tell dee. 
Fred. What haſt thou got ? 
John. One of the er a child. 
Tide How ? - a. YE. 06-541 OY 
ohn. A chopping child, man. - + 
Fred. Give p< 5 fir. a RES 6 
John, I'M give it you, fir; if it is joy. Fred rich, 
This town's abominable, that's the truth of it, 
Fred. I ſtill told you, John, 5 
Your wenching muſt come home; , counſell'd you,” i 
But where no grace is e 
Jobn. Tis none of mine, man. 
Fred. Anſwer the pariſh ſo. 
John. Cheated in troth, 
Peeping into a houſe, by whom I now not, 
Nor where to find the p again; no, F net, 
Tis no poor one, 
That's my beſt comfort, for't has brought about ie | 
Enough to make it, man, 
Fred. Where is't? 


Jabs. At home. 


Fred, 


* 
"pos 
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Fred. A ſaving voyage: But. what will you ſay, Sig- 


To him that ſearching out your ſerious worſhip, oP 


Has met a ſtranger fortune? - 
Jobn, How, good Frederick ® | 
A militant girl to this hoy would hit it. 


| nag x roads | 


hg ns Im 
one whoſe beauty 


9 N T4 ltaly ? 


Fobn. Where is ſhe? | | 
Fred. A woman of that rare behavioar, 
So qualify'd, as love and admiration - 
Dwell eee, =. oy > ; of u ey * 
r. 
Free T That r admirable carriage, 


T kat ſweetneſs in diſcourſe ; young as the morning, 


"2 
; + 
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Her bluſhes taining his. 

Jobw. But where's this creature ? | | 
$hew me but that. | 
Fred. That's all one, * forth-coming, 

J have her ſure, boy. 
Wy Hark'ee, Frederick, 


t truck betwixt my infant ? 
Fred. Tis too light, fir, _ | 
Stick to -_ charge, Don John, I am well. 
> np Bur is there ſuch a wench ? 
red. Firſt N me this?: 
Did you not lately, as you walk 'd 2. 
Diſcover people that were i and „ 
1 - 4 they FE 
abn. Yes, marry, an urs it, 
ages as they had ſpirit. 
Fred. Pray go forward. 
Jobn. A gentleman I found 5 5 3" g 
It ſeems of noble breeding, Pan fore ſure brave 9 3 


As I return'd to look you, I ſet into him, 


And without hurt (I thank Heav'n) reſcu'd him. 
- Bece fun. [ Shewing the hat.] 


Fred. What the devil's that, John 9 
abn. Only the laurel I gain'd-in the ſcuffle, 
red. Bravo! then all my work is done: 


And now to ſatisfy you, there in a woman, 


O John there is a woman 7 4 
0 
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John. Oh, where is the ? ; : 
Fred. And one of no leſs worth than I aſſure you, 
And which is more, fallen under my ion. 
John. I'm glad of that; | nent weet Frederick. 
Fred. And which is moſt of all ſhe is at home too, 
Jo Come; let” s be gone then. [fir, 
Fred. Yes; but tis moſt certain 
You — 1 her, John. 
Fobn. W | 
Fred. Mota & ſworn me, 
That none elſe ſhall come near her ; not my mothes, - 
Till ſome doubts are clear'd. 
abn. Not look. open. har t— What hampers Go ju 
red, In ours. 
32 Let's go, I ſay: 
A woman's oa are wafers, break with makings 
They muſt for modeſty a little : we all know it ; 
1 I ſfay— | 
Free... No, I'll aſſure you, fir, 
abn. Not ſee her! 


7 


Or for Foy gene ? Hbip, Toba, 
Fred. all our friendſhip, - 
Tis 1 and of ak. x 
Fohn. I'm anf d; 
Bur let me ſee her tho'=— 
erage Fete BO * 
ohn ve the as you , 
5 red. * dare -_ | WO yo 25 k 
abn. Not wide open, 
— * ſo as a jealous — 
ould level at his wanton through, 
Fred. That 
If you defire no more, and keep it ſtrictly, | 
I I dare afford you: Come, tis now near morning. 


Jab. Along; along, then, dear Frederichs 1 
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Enter Peter * W 228 8 
Pet. 2 55 
Aub. 8 


the old woman's gone too. 
's a cater-Wauling rs 
Amongſt che gutters! But conceive me, Herter, 
- Where our good maſters ſhould be. rr 
Pet. Where they ſhould be, enk ab ae 
J do conceive ; but where they are, good Anthouy— 
wich bi fh Ay, thire.s it- Types my m * with 
1 $ in an out again, m 
Argu'd a Ay popping in = 2 
r. My ſaint-like Don has hir'd a chapet Ty 
5 = 1 Puree i, pious e + 
ere I, agai my W W X 
Auth. Hark! 125. ure nk 
Pet; What! 
Aurb. Doft not hear 2 ndr 
Again 1— tis a lute. we Sr rl 
Pet. Odd it's eee 2 
Aub. Above, in my maſter's chamber. ; 
Pet.” There's no creature: he hath the key himſelf 
Autb. Let him Rave it— this is his Jute. lman- 


2 you; but who ſtrikes it 
l. An admirable voice too bark you. 


Art ſure we are at home? tho un. 
Ant. Without all doubt, Peter. . * 0 * 
Pet. Then this muſt be the devil. 8 

Aub. Let it be. . 
_ Good devil, ſing again: O dainty devil! 5 


: 


Peter, biieve 3 it, a moſt delicate devil — 


Enter Frederick un“ Don John. ; obs 2 


Fred. I you would leaye peepin g. 


Jobn . I cannot by no means. 
red. Then come in ſoftly ; f 
And as you love your faith, preſume no  furthe, 
Than you have promiſe * 
. Dafa. 2 
ed. What makes you up 0 0 early, 15 * 
Ip * ſir, in your contempla L 


ns 3 . » 1 * : 


Pat. 


{Singing * awit hin. 


Pet. en | we 1 


Fe 


2 


.> 
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Pet. O pray you peace, fir. $4518 
Anth, Huſh! Huh! . N TIN 
Fred. Why peace, fir? | 7 8 1 
Tile Do ou hear? | 

| is your lute: ſhe's plying on x EEO 
22 The houſe is haunted 


For this we have heard this half year. | 
Fred. You ſaw, nothing? +18 
Anth. Not I. | | 
Per. Nor I, fir. 


Fred. Get us our breakfaſt then, | 

And make-nq words on't. oP 
John. We'll undertake this ſpirit, if it-be one. 
Anth. This is no devil, Peter: | 


Mum! there be bats abroad.— I Ersa. Pet, ond 4 Anh 


Fred. Stay, now ſhe ſing ?: 
John. An-angel's voice, Pl! ſwear ! 
Fred. Why didſt thou ſhr 


Either allay this heat, or u Lie I will notzryſ — 9 


John. Paſs— I warrant rn. * 
SCENE, Anather Chamber. C642 

6 n 5 his 
| By PBS os 
Hont events e now R 


Too weak to contend, ftill beſet by the foe + 


Tho' each wvidb ave conceinrd, fbex'd be crown auth e 


M bat would flew from thoſe wiſhes, but care, and. Adee. 
For 1owe . and fancy 's gay ſeemer, 


. Alas! are clouded all o'er, 155 l 
The /un quits the ies, hope © fichens, avid 29. | 
en the bears Jays #0 more. - | 
| af; 1 i | arte 
The beauty and riches together * tre; ** 


To our pride, "and full each defect It 
Nor 2 nor riches, give peace to that breaft, | - 
hich ts 26 * tortur d, * 2 * W 


„ Y 
9 * 
* 


FE 
1 
2 


3 


ve i; rn 
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7. or love intervenes, and s enen, 
Alas ! are clouded all 7 89 / | 


7 he ſun quits the ſkies, hope fickens, and dies, 
Heigbo ! you heart Jays #0 more. 


Enter 1 Confantia, with a lute. © 
Thou friendly oothing inſtrument, my better 
Genius has ſurely laid thee in my way, - + - 
That thy ſweet 3 ſtrain might echo 
To the ſorrows of my heart, leſt it ober- burthenꝰd 
Should, from reflection, ſink _ deſpair. ' © 
To curſe thoſe ſtars that men overn us, 
To rail at fortune, to fall out A 0 
And tax the general world, will — me nothing: 
Alas, I am the ſame ſtill, neither are the 
Subject to helps or hurts; our on defires 
Are our own Ries, our own ſtars all our fortunes, 
Which, as we ſway em, ſo abuſe, or bleſs us. 
Water Frederick, and Don John N 
Fred. Peace to your meditations. 
John. Pox upon you, 
Stand out of the light. " 
1 Cox. I crave your mercy, fir! 
My mind o'er-charg'd with care, made me unmannerly, 
Fred. Pray you ſet that mind at reſt, all ſhall be per- 
Jobn. I like the body rare; a handſome body, [feet 
A 2 handſome body would ſhe would turn: 
See, and that ſpightful puppy be not got 
Between me and my lig t again. 
Fred. Tis done, | 
As all that you command ſhall be: the gentleman h 
Is ſafely off all danger. 
Jobn. O tos Dios] What a rare creature Ion 
1 Con. How ſhall I thank you, fir ? how ſatisfy ? 
Fred. Speak ory, gentle lady, all's RED 
Now does he melt like marmalade. | 
Fohn. Nay, *tis certain, 


” = 


Thou art the ſweeteſt woman that eyes cer booked on: 


I hope thôu art not honeſt, 
Fred. None diſturb'd you 5 
1 Con. Not any, ſir, vor any ſound came near me: 
I thank your Care. 
1 u F ＋ td, 


. 
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Fred. "Tis well, — 
Jebn. I Would fain Tren 
But that the devil, and that ee 
What are we made to ſuffer! 
Fred. Pull in your head and be hang'd. 
John. Hark'ee, Fred"rich, + 
I have broughtyou home your pack-ſaddle. 
Freu. Fie upon you. [Ale to Don John. 
1 Con. Nay, let him enter: fie, my lord the 17880 
Stand eping at-your friends. 
Fred, You are cozen'd, lady, 
Here is no duke. T 
1 Con. I know him fall well, fignior. 
Jobn. Hold thee there, wench. 
Fred. This mad - brainꝰd fool will ſpoil all. 
1 Con, I do beſeech your e come in. 
John. My grace! 
There was a word of comfort. 
Fred. Shall he enter, 
Whoe'er he be? 
Jobn. Well follow'd, F rederich. 
I Con, With all my heart, + : 
Enter Don John. 
Fred. Come in then. 
Job. Bleſs you, lady. (Conſtantia flartn 
Fred. Nay, ſtart not; tho“ he be a ſtranger to you, 


- 4 


| He's of a noble ſtrain, my kinſman, lady, 


My countryman and fellow-traveller ; 


He's truly honeſt. 


John. That's a lye. 
Fred. And truſty, | 
Beyond your wiſhes: valiant to o defend, 
And modeſt to converſe with as your bluſhes, | 
Jobn. Modeſt to converſe with! here's a fellow: F: 
Now may hang myſelf; this commendation | 
Has broke * neck of all my hopes; for now _ 


Muſt I ery, xo for/ooth, and ay forſeoth, and ſu 
And truly as it ive, and as 1 22 4 8 


He's done theſe things on purpoſe; 1 he knows, 
Like a moſt envious raſcal as Ly i, 
55 v 
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I am not honeſt this way O the traitor! _ 
H' has watch'd his time—l ſhall be 2 with him, | 
I Con, Sir, Lcredit you, : 
Fred. Go ſalute * Jobs. 
5 John. Plague o your commendations, | n 
1 Con, Sir, I ſhall now defire to be a trouble. 
John. Never to me, ſweet lady; thus I ſeal 
My faith, and all my ſervices. _ . [K; Ne. ber hand, 
1 Con. One word, fignior.. 
Jobn. What a band the rogue has! ſofter than down, 
And whiter than the lil) and then her eyes! 
What points the at? my leg, I Warrant; or 
My well-knit body; ſit faſt, Don F rederick. 
Fred. Twas given him by that gentleman | 8 
You took ſuch care of, his own being loſt i th' ſcuffle, 
1 Con. With much joy may he wear it: *tis a right 
T can aſſure you, 8 ; and right happy lone, 
May he be in all fights for that noble ſervice. 
Fred. Why do _ bluſh? 3 
1 Con. It had almoſt cozen dme: 
For not to lye, when 1 ſay that, I look'd for ou Fi 
Another owner of it: but tis well. 
Fred. Who's there?! breche B 
Pray you retire madam ;—come in, fir, Ii. * 5 
| | Enter Anthony. 
ow what's the news with you? 
Auth. There is a gentleman without 
Would ſpeak with Dom. Jun 1 be 
Fred. [Speaking to Don John, who is peeping after 
| Sete. ] Don Jobn. Sag © 
- Joby, [ Still peeping.] What's the matter ? 
Fred. Leave peeping, Job, you are wanted, 
Jobn. Who is it? 
-/  Anth, I do not know; fir, but he ſhews a man 
Of no mean reckoning, | 
John. Let him ſhew, bis name, | 1 
And you. return & little wiſer. $ n [Bri An, | 
Freud. How do you like her, Joba? R 
| John, As well you, Frederick, _ 
a For all I am honeſt; you ſhall ind it too. +, 
9 Art thou not honeſt; 
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Jobn. « 
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John.” Art thou an aſs, 
And mode eft as her bluſher What a blockhead 
Would eber have pop'd out ſuch a dry apology 
For his dear friend? and to a eee 
A woman of her youth and delicacy? 
They are arguments to draw them to abhor us. 
An honeſt moral man! *tis for a conſtable; 
A handſome man, a wholeſome man, a tough man, 
A liberal man, a likely man, a man 
Made up like Herculus, Rout, ſtrong, and valiant— 
Theſe had been thi hearken to, things catching ; 
But-you have ſuch a ſpiced conſideration, 


Such qualms upon your worſhip's conſcience. . [you, — 


Such chilblains in your blood, that all things pinch 
Which nature and the liberal world makes cuſtom ; 
And nothing but fair honour! dear honour! ſweet ho- 
O damn your water-gruel honour! n 
Fred. I am ſorry, Fohn. © 
Jobn. And ſo am I, Frederick; but what of that ? 
Fie upon thee, a man of thy diſcretion! 
That I was truſty and valiant, were things well put in 3 
But modeſt ! -a modeſt gentleman!" 


O wit! wit! where waſt thou? 


Fred. It ſhall be mended; 
And henceforth: you ſhall have your due. 
Enter Anthony; 
Jobs. I look for't; how now, who 17t 8 
Anth. . A gentleman of this city, 
And calls himſelf Petruchio. | 
Jan. Petruchio {I'll attend him. 
Enter IV Conſtantia. 
1 Cen. How did he call re ? 
Fred. Petruchio ; 


Does it concern you ought? 


1 Con, O gentlemen, 
The hour of my deſtruction is come on me, 
I am diſcover'd, loſt, left to my ruin: 
As ever you had 
Fohn. Do not E, | 
Let the great devil come, he ſhall come thro me inſt 1 
Loſt here, and we about 2 ! 
3 


I Cox. 
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1, Con. To you, and your humanity, 4 * ; 
Hel pleſs creature, beps for — gran nb 
Me your prõtection — to your honours, irs, {+ 
I fly. as to the altar for a refuge: | 
If ever innocence, undone by paſſion, 

And facrifie'd by pride, could warm your breaſts © * 
In my behalf, now hear behold the ruin, | 
And that ſacrifice; be yourmoblenefs 

My ſan& ary, and ſhield a woe-ſfick heart 

Prom all its terrors and ie. xo (Looby. 
22 Pray riſe. 228 
red. Fall before us?? 

1 Con. O my unfortunate eſtate, all angers | 
Compar'd to' his, to hign— 1 

Fred. Let his and all men's, 

Whilſt we have power and life; bear up for Heaven's 

_ John, And for my ſake; be . | [ſake 

1 Con. I have offended Heav'n too; yet Heav*n knows. 

Jahn. Ay, Heav'n knows that we 2 all evil: 
Yet Heav'n forbid we ſhou'd have our deſerts. 

. What is he? 

1 Con. Too, too near to tay offence, fir + 
O he will cut me peace- meal! | 

Fred. Tis no treaſon ? . 
Jiuobn. Let it be what it will: If he cut heren ba 

PI find him cut-wor Kk. 
Fred. He moſt buy you dear, 
With more than common lives. 

John. Fear not, nor weep not: 
By Heav'n I'll fire the town before you periſh, _ 

And then the more the merrier; we'll jog xr Fs you, 

Fred. Come in, and dry na eyes. 

John. Pray no more weepin 


| Spoil a ſweet face for nothin my return 


Shall end all this, I warrant you. 


I Con. Heaven _ it! e [Exeunt.| 


83 E N E, _ Another Chamber. 
Enter, Petruchio, with à ſetrer. 
Petr. This mam ſhould be we and worth * | 
| 15 Don Aluaro's letter, for * gives 592 = t 
8 0 


Pl 
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No ſlight recommendation of him: 

I'll e'en make, uſe of him. | 
+ Enter Don John. 

Johr. Save you, fir! I am ſorry 
My buſineſs was fo unmannerly, to mary vou 
Wait thus long here. 

Petr. Geena muſt be ſerv'd, hr, 
But is your name Don John? 

Fohn. It i 18, fir. _2 

Petr. Then, ; 
Firſt for your own brave ſake I muſt embrace vou: | 
Next, for the credit of your noble friend, 
Hernande de Alvaro, make you mine: 
Who lays his charge upon me in this letter, 
To look you out, and for the virtue in you, 
Whilſt your occaſions make you reſident 
In this place, to ſupply you, love and. honour yon 
Which had I known ſooner 

Jobn. Noble fir, 
You'll make my thanks too poor: 1— ſword, * 
And have a ſervice to be ſtill diſpos d of, 
As you ſhall pleaſe command it. | 

Petr. That manly courteſy is half my buſineb, 9 
And to be ſhort, to make you know I honour you, 
And in all points believe your worth like oracle; 
This day Petruchio, 
One that may command the ſtrength of this place, 
Hazard the Polde ſpirits, hath made choice 
Only of you, and in a noble office. 

 Jehn. Forward, I am free to entertain it. 

Petr. Thus then, | 
I do beſeech you mark me. 

FJobn. I ſhall, fir, 


- 


Par. Ferrarg's duke, would L mightcall him 72 5 


But that h'as raz d out from his family, 
As he has mine with infamy: this man 
Rather this powerful monſter, we being left 
But two of all our houſe to ſtock our memories, 


My ſiſter Con 0 and myſelf; with arts and witch- 
oaths. Heav'n has no mercy for, Lerafts, 


Vows and ſu 
| Drew to diſhonout this m_ maid by ſtealth, 


4 


= 
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And ſecret _ s I knew not of. 

Oft he obt is wiſhes, oft abus'd her, 

Jam aſham'd k ſay the reſt; This A 

And his hot blood. allay'd, he left 

And all our name to ruin. 

Jon. KEN was foul play, 

And ought s ht to ** rewarded ſo. 

O, 

He ſeapꝰd me i e tbh if he'dare 

Again adventure for, I will pardon him. 
Jobn. Sir, what commands have you to lay o on me? 
Petr. Only thus; by word of mouth to carry him 


A 3 from me, that ſo (if he have honour in =, | 


We may decide all difference betwixt us. 
- >... Fobn. Fair and noble, ; 
And I will do it home: When ſhall viſit you. TS 4 
Petr. Pleaſe you this afternoon, I will ride with you ? 
For at the caſtle, fix miles b we are ſure 4 | 
To find him. 
gen ll be read /. 
tr. My man ſhall wait hore, 
And conduct you to my houſe. | 
Jus. I mall not fail vob. 
Io Enter Frederick, $378; 
Fred. How now? 1 
Johr. All's well, and better than thou could'ſt ne, 
for this wench is certainly no veſtal but who do you 
think that ſhe is? gueſs an thou canſt. | 
Fred. I cannot. 


Fohn. Be it known then to all men, by theſe preſents, 
this is ſhe, ſhe, and only ſhe, our curious coxcombs have 


been ſo long hunting after. [ Jobn. 
Fred. Who, Conftamia ? thou talk t of cocks and bulls. 
ubm. I talk of wenches, Frederick . is the 
pullet we two have been crowing aſter. | 
Fred. It cannot be. 


John. It can be, it thall be, GEE Nm ke e 


Petruchia=her-name C onflantian—l _ all, man. 
Fred. Now I believem— — d 

'# 5 704 I both believe and hope it. ö 

Fred. Why do you hope it?: 


Ky yn Qu % tw 
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Jobe. Firſt, becauſe ſhe is handſome; and next, be- 
cauſe ſhe is kind—there are two reaſons for you: now do 
you find out a third, a better if you can: for take this, 


Frederick, for a certain rule, fince ſhe has once began, | 


ſhe'll never give it over; enge, if we haye good luck, in 
time ſhe may fall to our ſhare. 

Fred. I can't believe her diſhoneſt for all this : She has 
has not one looſe thought about her, 


Jobn. No matter for that, ſhe's no faint—There * 


been fine work, dainty e . Frederick ! 

Fred. How can you talk lo ? 

John, Becauſe I think ſo; now you think ſo, and talk 
otherwiſe ; therefore I am the honeſter, though you may 
be the mode efter man. 

Fred, Well well; there may have been a flip. 

John, Ay, anda tumble too, poor creature * the 
boy will prove her's I took up lat night. 

Fred. The devil! | 


John. Ay, ay, he has been at work Let us Pate Sg | 


comfort her; that ſhe is here, is nothing yet ſu 
——Anon, PlI tell you" why her brother came, 1 
by this light is a brave fellow) and what honour he has 
done me in calling me to ferve him. 
Fred. There be 1rons heating for fome, Don 1 
Job. Then we mult take care not to our 
fingers, of bart: A: a L Exeunt. 
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A CT m. 8CENE. 4 Chamber.” 
| b Enter Landlady and Anthony. 
Land, 


Aub. I ſay to you, Don 6885 
Tad. I ſay what woman ? 
Auth. I ſay fo too. 
Land. I ſay again, 1 will know. 
Auth. I fay, 'tis fit you ſhould. | 
Land. An I tell thee, he has a woman here, 


Bs 


pany ? 


Ant. 


.OME, fir, who is. it that keeps r i | 
com 
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Ausb. I tell thee. tis then the better for him. 
Lad. Was ever gentlewoman 
So frumpt up with a fool? Well, ſaucy firrah, 
I will know who it is, and to what purpoſe ? 
I pay the rent, and I will know how my houſe 
Comes by theſe inflammations: if this geer hold, 
. Beſt hang a ſign poſt-up, to tell the —_ Oe” 
Here you may have wenches at liver. 
Aub. *'T'would be a great eaſe to your age. 
Enter Frederick. 0 175 a 
Fred. How now } | ts 245- vs 
Why, What's the matter, .landlady ? 
Land. What's the matter! 
Vou uſe me decently among you, gentlemen. 1 
Fred. Who has abus d herg you, fit, _ 
Land. Od's my witneſs, 


. Anth. I gave her no ill language. 

Thou took'ſt me at eve wor . 
As I had been 4, lo, a gi lian: | 
And thou thin, becauſe hog canlt wiite and rad, 
Our noſes muſt be under thee. _ | 

Fred. Dare you, firrah ? Sr 
Auth. Let but the truth be known, fir, I beſeech you ; 
She raves of wenches, and I know not what, fir. 

Land. Go to, thou know'k too well, thou wicked rake, 
Thou inſtrument of evil. 84 
Aut b. As T hive, Tir, he's ever thus ti 1 Ain nner. 

Fred. Get you in, fir, I'll anſwer you, anon. LE. Anth. 

Now to your grief, what is't? for I can pucſs— | 

Land. You may, with ſhame enough, on Frederick, 
If there were ſhame amongſt you; nothing . on, 
Bat how you may abuſe my ouſe : not ſatisfy'd . . 
Wich bringing kome your baftards to undo me, 


Bat you malt drill your wetickes here too: my . 


Becauſe I bear, and bear, and carry ll, 
And as they fay, am willing to groan under, 
Muſt be your make-ſport now, 
Fred. No more of theſe words ©: © 
Nor no more muri * woman ; for you Know” 


That 


I will not-be thus treated, that I will Wan 2 
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That I know ſomething—T did ſuſpect your anger” 
But turn ĩt preſently and handſomly, 
If 


And bear yourſelf diſcreetly to this lady * ; 
For ſuch a one there ds indeed. | 
Land. "Tis well, fir; 8 


Fred. Leave off your devil's mattins, d your me- 


Or we ſhall leave our lodgings. * - [lancholics, 
Land. Rut mine honour ; 5 9 1 
And 'twere not for mine honour . 
Fred. Come, your honour, 
Your houſe, and you too, if you dare believe me, 
Are well enough : ſleek up yourſelf, leave crying, | 
For IJ muſt have you entertain this lad 
With all civility,” ſhe well deſerves it, 
Together with all ſervice: I dare truſt | 
For I have found you faithful, When you know her, 
You'll find your on fault; no more words, but do it. 
Land. You know you may command me. 
Enter Don John. 
. John. Worſhipful landlady, 
How does thy ſwanſkin petticoat? By Heavin, 
Thou look'ſt moſt amiable! now could I willingly” 
(And *twere not for abuſing thy n pony Waere 
Venture my perſon with thee. 
Land. You I leave this roguery, 
When you come to my years. 
Jobn. By this light, - 
Thou art not above fifteen yet! a mere re girl! 


Thou haſt not half thy teeth ! ¶Kuuclint 


Fred. Somebody knocks; 
See who it is, ink do not mind this fellow. 
Land. [| beg, fir, that you'll uſe me with decorum. 
 Jehn. Ay, ay, I'll promiſe you with nothing elſe. 
And will You « be gone, my love, my loug— Singing. 
[ Exit Lui. 
Was there ever ſuch a piece of touchwood ? 
Fred. Prith'ee, Fohn, let her alone, ſhe has been 
Well vex'd alread —ſhe'll grow. ſtark mad, man. 
Jab. I would fain ſee her mad -an old mad woman 
Tred. D t od a fool, HH - 


Fobm. _ 
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Jobn. Is like à miller's mare, troubled with” the 
- She makes the rareſt faces. | rener $3 


4 red, Prith'ee be ſober. | 
Re-enter Landlady. | 
Jobs. What, again! 
Nay, then it is deereed, tho? hills were . Kills, 
And ſeas met ſeas to guard thee, I would through! 


your m—_ face for you. 


Fobn. O Are ere raptures N zb 225 her 
6 runs Wert him. 3, 
What, will: you hort your own on; 9", 
[She looks kind upon bin.] 


Land. Well, well, go, go to the door, there's a gen- 
tleman there would ſpeak with 


ou. 
Jobn Upon my tte, Þ voor ochre dear land- 
lady, carry him — che enn and Pl1 wait 


upon him preſently. 
Land. Well, Don Jobs, the time will come- that I 


ſhall be even with you. [Exit Landlady. 


John. I muſt be gone about this buſlineſs— 
Won't you go too, Frederick ? | 


Fred, I am not requeſted, you r che 


Lady will want advice and conſolation. 


Jobm. Yes; and I know'too, with all your 1 | 


That you will be ready to give it her. 
Fred. For ſhame, John, how can you ramble for. 
You know Thea may truſt me. 
Jabr. 1 Bad rather * a cat with freer milk, 
F gn wr 


Jobs. Upon your Bonous 2 
Fred. Upon my honour. 
Fohn. And your modeſty ? 1555 
Fred. Phoo! phoo! don't be a fool, 


| "pane Well well, I Sa truſt you—now T'm eff. 


2 | Exit Don John. 
f Baie I {OP NOT. 
1 Con. What, no way to divert this certain danger ? 
Fred. Impoſſible ! their honours are engag' d. 5 

1 Lo, 


Land. Od's my witneſs, if you: ruffte me, I ſpoil 


1 Con. Then there muſt be murder; and I the cauſe? 

Which, gen'rous br, J ſhall no ſooner hear of, N 

Than make one in't: you may, if you pleaſe, fir, 

Make all go leſs.— Do, fir,” for Heaven' s fake, 

Let me requeſt one favour. 
Fred. It is granted. 45 
1 Con. Your friend, fir, is L And, too reſolute, 

Too hot and fiery for the cauſe|: as ever + 

You did a virtuous deed, for honour's ſake, 

Go with him, and allay him: your fair temper, 

And e diſpoſition, | 

May quench the would al ele: 

I fon 1 him Helton Mr 
Fred. I'Il do't— And tis a wiſe conſideration : 

I'll after him, lady What my beſt labour, 

With all the art I have can work upon em, 

Be ſure of, and expect fair end; the old enen ; 

Shall wait upon you ; ſhe is diſcreet and ſecret, 2 

And you may truſt her in all points. 
1 Cor. You're noble. | 
Fred. And ſo I take my leave. 

I hope, lady, a happy iſſue for all this. a 

1 Con. All Heaven's care Dh you! and IM 


SCENE, e Antonios. 


Enter a Surgeon, and a Gentleman.  ., = 
Gent, What ſymptoms do you find in him | 
Sur. None, ſir, dangerous, if he'd be rul d. 
Gent. Why, what does he do? i 

Sur. Nothing that he ſhou'd. Firſt he will let no 

liquor down but wine, and then he has a fancy that he+ | 

muſt be dreſs'd always to the tune of John Dory. 8 
Gent. How, to the tune of John Dory ? bt 
Sur. Why, he will have fiddlers, and make them -_l 

play and ſing it to him all the while. | 
Gent. An odd fancy indeed. 

Enter Antonio. 
Ant. Give me ſome wine. 


Sur. I told you ſo—Tis * ar. | WP > 
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Ant. Tis a horſe, fir; Doſt thou think I malt ro. 


cover with the help; of barley · water only? Sh aig 


Gent. Fie, Antonio, you muſt be govern'd. 
Ant. Wie fr, he feeds me with nqthing but rotten 
roots and 
pia- maters; and when I go to bed (by Heav'n tis true, 
ſir) he rolls me up in lints, with labels at em, that l 


am juſt the man i th' almanack, my head and face i is in 


Aries place. 


pap N t pleaſe vou, to let your friends ſee vou 
open” 

Ant. Will't pleaſe you, fir, to give me a brimmer ! 
J feel my body open enough for that. Give 3 it me, or 


* die die upon thy hand, {ſpoil thy cuſtom. 
| ow, 


a brimmer ? 


53 Why, look you, ſir, thus I am us'd gill; I can 


get nothing that I want. In Par 1 a time canſt thou 
cure me; 
Sur. In forty days. 


Ant. III 1k a dog mall lick me whole | in weng 


In how long a time canſt thou kill me ? 
Sur. Preſently. , 
Aut. Do's; that's the ſhorter, and. there's more de 


ht in- 
5 2855 0 Vou muſt have patience. 

Ant. Man, I muſt have buſineſs; this foolifh. fellow 
hinders himſelf : I have a dozen, raſcal, to hurt within 
theſe five days. Good man-menorr, ſtop-me up with 

arſley like tuff*d beef and let me walk abroad: and 
fer me be dreſt to that. warlike tune, Jobn Dory. | 

Sur. You ſhall walk ſhortly. | 

Ant I will walk preſently, ſir, and leave your ſallads 
there, your green ſalves, and your oils; III to my old 
diet again, Kong, food, and rich wine, and fee what 
that will do. 

Sur. Well, go thy ways, chou art the maddeſt old 
fellow I &er met with. [ Exeunt.. 


SCENE, 4 Chamber at Don John and Don F rederickꝰ 
TLodęinga. | 
Enter 1 Conſtantia and Lanclady. 
1 Con. I have told all I can, and more than yet 
Thoſe gentlemen know of me, ever truſting 
Your conceulment— but are they ſuch ſtrange creatures? 


Land, * 


wn d chickens, ſtew'd 7 pericraniums and 
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Land. There is the younger, ay and the wilder, 
Don John, the arrant'ſt Fact in all this city: | 
Has been a dragon in his days ! the truth is, 
Whoſe chaſtity: he chops upon, he cares not, 

He flies at all; baſtards, upon my conſcience, 

He has now a hundred of em: The laſt night 

He brought home one; I pity her that bore it, 

But we are all weak veſſels. Some rich woman 
(For wiſe I dare not call call her) was the mother, 
For it was hung with jewels; the bearing a, 
No leſs than etimſon velvet. 7 

1 Con, How. 1 1E „ 

Land. Tis true, — ay x 

1 Con, Was it a boy too ? 

Land. A brave boy? ? 

* Con. May 1 ſee it ? 

For there is a. neighbour of mine, g gentlewoman, 
Has had a late miſchance, wkich willingly 

I would know further of: 1 if 5 pleaſe, 

To be ſo courteous to me. 

Land. You ſhall fee it: | 
What do you think of theſe men, now you know em } 
Be wiſe, or you'll repent too date; I tell you 
But for your own good, and as yomwill find it, 

1 Con, Lam advis?d. 

Land. No more words then; ido-that, 

And inſtantly, I told you of: be ready: rid 
Don Jobs, II fit you for R n IA. 

1 Con. I will, dame: 

But ſhall I ſee this child ? 

Land. Within this half hoars ie [Led 
Lern eee, [ Excunt, 


| : 7 Q E N E, The 3 4 
Enter, Petruchio, Don John, and Frederick. 
John, Sir, he is Worth your xnowledge, and a gentle. 
- (If I, that ſo much love im; may commend him) Iman 
That's fall, of honour ; and one, if foul play ag 
Should fall on us, will not fly back for fillips, 
Petr. You much honour me, 
N once mbre I pfonqunce you both mine. 


* 
ers 
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Fred. Stay; N 
What troop is that below? the valley be — 
obn. Hawking, I take it. 


err. They are fo; tis the duke, asap d he, gentle- 
Sirrah, - draw back the horſes till we call vou: [men 


I know him by his company. 
Fred. I think too 
He bends u — way. 
Petr. So he does. eta oe 
John. Stand you Ald iter dhe nytd 7 
Within that covert till I ods 129, ; —— 
By no means be not ſeen, unleſs they offer 
To bring on odds upon us: He comes — ; 


Here will I wait him fairly: To your places. 
Petr. I need no more inſtruct you. x 


Jobn, Fear me not. © (Petr. — fur. 


Enter Duke, and bis Rarty.” 
Duale. Feed the hawks up, 
We'll fly no more to day; O rere bene. | 
Have I fo fairly met the man! 
John. You have, fir, 


And him you Kno by this. 3 


| Duke. Sir, all the honour. 
And love——— — i 
John. I do beſeech your grace 17 there. 
Diſmiſs your train'ahttle.- | | It 
Duke. Walk aſide, | 


ants retire 


And out of 81 I r ure attend. 


en Ar 


Beyond the mediation of all friends, 
Duke. The man, and manner of or oxo | 
Fol. 8 is the man 
The . u have diſhonour'd his aber. 1225 
Due. y you, ſir, n 


And hear — a a little: This gentleman's . %% | 18. 
Siſter that you have nam'd, tis true I have 12 bd „ 


As true I have poſleſs'd her no leſs truth, 
I have a child y But that the, or be, 
e af that x ave taunted, 


Suffer 


You have wrong'd a gentleman, ebe | 


= w „„ Ant woac. 


Wear 


suffer diſgrace, or ruin, by my bee | 
] wear a ſword to ſatisfy the world, no, Ny 
And him in this caſe when he leaſes; for know, fir, 
She is my wife, contracted before Heaven; 

(A witneſs I owe more tie to than her brother) 

Nor will I fly from that name, which long ſince 


Had had the church's ſeal, and approbation, 3 


But for his jealous nature. 
John. Sir, your pardon; | 
And all that was my anger, now my ſervicde. 
Duke. Fair fir, I knew I ſhould convert you; had we 
But that rough man here now toon — 
obn. And you ſhall, fir. 
What hoa ! hoa! 
Duke. I hope you have laid no ambuſh. 
Enter Petruchio. : .:- 
Fobn, Only friends. 
Duke. My noble brother, welcome; ps 
Come put your anger off, we'll, have no kghting, 
Unleſs you will maintain I am .unworthy- 1 
To bear that name. % 
Petr, Do you ſpeak this heartily ? 
Dude. Upon my ſoul, and truly: the arg b. 
Shall put you out of theſe doubts. —— 
Petr. Now I love you, 97 ha 
And beſeech you pardon my FER TOO bent 
Vou are now more than, a brother, a brave Gitad. too. 
Jobn. The good man's overjoy' d. What ho! 
Mr. Modeſly, you may come forth now 
- Enter F rederick, $ 
Fred. How goes it ? 
Jobn. Why the man has his mare * nad all's — 
The Duke e freely he's her Gs. 
Fred. Tis a good hearing. 
Jobn. Ves, To modeſt gentlemen; 2 
I muſt preſent you may it pleaſe your grace 
To number this brave gentleman, my friend, ; 
And noble kinſman, among thoſe: your ſervants : Sit $1 0 
He is truly valiant, and modeft to converſe with. 


Duke. O my brave friend ; you Wewer Your bounties 
on me. 


* 


Amongſt 
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Amongſt my beſt thou . ſignior, in which number 
s'd already, 

* place your friend. 

as grace honours me. | | 

Petr. Why this is wond'rous: happy: but now, bro- 

ow comes the bitter to our ſweet: Conſtantia / [ther, 

Date. Why, what of her ? ; 

Petr. Nor what, nor rer. do I know: + 


Wing*d with her fears, laſt ni 1 my knowledge, 


; She quit mp houſe, but whi 

Fred. Let not that! 

Duke. No more, good fir, I have heard doo much. 
Petr. Nay ſink not. | | 

She cannot be ſo loſt. Te 
noe bn. Nor ſhall not, gentlemen: E 

free again, the lady's found: that ſmile, &, 

Shows you diſtruſt your ſervant. -- N 
Duke. I do beſeech you. 
Jus. Nou ſhall believe me, by my foul, he's ſafe,” 
Duke. Heaven knows I would believe, fr. 
Fred. You may ſafely. 
2 And under noble uſage: this modeſt gentle. 
red I inp in all her doubts laſt night, and to 


Her fears 72 * her) he gave her on ; 
5 on aca, to our lodging | z where all Fl reſpon, | 
Civil and honeſt ſervice, now attend her. 

Petr. You may believe now. 
Bs; Yes I do, an mo frongly: : , 

Well, m friends, or rather my good angels, 
For — — both -preſerv*d me; Cn ed, virtues 
Die in your friend's remembranee 

Fohn. Good, your grace, 
Loſe no more time in compliments, "tis too precious; 
I kno it by myſelf, there can be no hell 
To his that hangs upan his hopes. 

Petr. He has hit it. 

Fred. To horſe again chen, ſor this night Pl crown 
With all the joys you wiſh: for. | ;} 7 * 00 


Per. ge? eee e eee 
| THC +. Enter 


— 


ſ 
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Enter P ranciſco and a Man.. N 
Fran. This is the maddeſt miſchief! never - fool was 
ſo fobb'd off as I am, made ridiculous, and to myſelf, 
mine own aſs:;. traſt a woman I'. truſt the devil fit, 
for he dares be better than his word ſometimes: pray tell 
me in what abſervance have I ever fail'd her? 
Man. Nay, you can tell that beſt yourſelf. 4 
Fran. Let us conſider; 8 th 
Enter Frederick and Don John. 3 
Fred. Let them talk, we'll go on before. 
Fran. Where didſt thou meet Conftantia,. and this 
woman? 
Fred. Conſtantia ! What are theſe fellows? ſtay by 
all means. [T hey. liften. 
Man. why, fir, I met her in the great ſtreet tliat; 
comes from the marker plate, jalt at a turning by a 
goldſmith's ſhop. b | 
Fred. Stand ſtill, , » mag ; 
Fran. Well Conftantia has ſpun herſelf a fine thread 
now : what will her beſt friend Think fr 
. Frad.. Jab, I ſmell ſome juggling, Jobn.. 
| Zobn.. Yes, Frederick, I = it will be prov'd ſo, | 
Fran. But what ſhould the reaſon be, doſt think, of 
this ſo ſudden change in her ? | 
Fred. Tis hes. 
Man. Why truly, I ſaſpett the has been * to 
it by a ſtrange 
. John. 9 you mark that, Frederici? 
Fran. Stranger! who 
. Man, A wild gentleman that's newly came to town, 
Fred. Mark that too. 
Jobn, Yes, fir, | . 
Fran. Why do you think ſo ? 
Man, I heard her grave conductreſs ne ſomething 
as they went along, that makes me roy it. * 
br *Fis ſhe, Frederick. * 
red. But who that he is, Jobs? 2 48 
Fran. I do not doubt to bokt em out, for they muſt 
— be about the town. Hal no more words. 
Come, let's be 22 {Franciſco and Man ſeeing Don 
. red. Well. | John ad Fred. retire. 
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„bn. Very well. t bs 
2 Difcreetly. » x eee ee ar Rs , | 
» Fobn. Finely carried | 
Fred. You have no more of theſe ticks? 
| ohn. Ten to one, fir, 
1 all meet with them, Wee Rays; * 
744. Is this fair? G p teal 5 
obn. Was it in you a friend's to 0 le? 
1118 Don Froderis Eee 
Fred. And, Don — f Ee l 
It ſhall appear 1 am no fool : FIRE ifs 
To make yourſe]f- thus every woman 's courteſy} / 
1 boyiſh, tis baſe. 
abn. Tis falſe; I privy to this gog-trick! ! 
ear yourſelf, for 1 know where the wind fits, 5 
Or as I have a life— [Trampling within,” 


w 1 


Fred. No more, they are coming; 3 ſhew no diſcon-- 


tent, let's quietly away: if ſhe be at home: our jealou- 
ies are over; i not, you we 1 mut, have a farther 
parley, Tobn. Sh. | 

Fohn, Yes, Don ane Mw mn ay be ſure we hall: 
but where are theſe fellows ? lague on 'em, we have 
loſt them too in our ſpleens, like Gols. 

Enter Duke and Petruchio. 

Duke. Come, gentlemen, let's go a little faſter : © 
Suppoſe you have all miſtreſſes, and mend AI 
Vour pace accordin 
John. Sir, I ſho 
man. 

Fred. Ves, o'my conſcience wouldſt thou, and of any 
other man's miſtreſs too, that I'll anſwer for. [Exeun,, 


S C E NE, Antonio's Houſe. 1 


ra Antonio and bit Man. 61. A 
1 * Wich all my gold? * 
Man. The trunk broken . and all gone! 
Ant. And the mother in the plot? tel 
Man. And the mother and all. 
Ant. And the devil and all, and all his i imps go wich 
dem. Belike they thought I was no more of this world, 
| ns thoſe trifles would but diſturb my conſcience, 


ebe glad of a mitres as another 
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Man. Sure they thought, fir, you would not live to 
diſturb em. * 
Ant. Well, my ſweet miſtreſs, III try how hand- 
ſomely your ladyſhip can caper in the air! there's your 
maſter- piece. No imaginations where they ſhould be ? 
Man. None, fir; yet we have ſearch'd all places we 
ſuſpected; I believe they have taken towards the 
Ant. Give me then a water-conzurer, one than can 
raiſe water-devils; I'll em: play at dyck-and- 
drake with my _— et me a conjurer I ſay, en- 
ire out a man that lets out devils. | 
Man. I do'nt know where. 
Aut. In every ſtreet, Tom Fool; any | blear-ey'd 
eople with red heads and flat noſes can perform it. 
Thou ſhalt know them by their half-gowns, and no 
breeches. Find me out a conjurer, I ſay, and learn 
his price, how he will let his devils out by the day. IL'II 
have em again if they be above ground. [Exeunt. 


SCENE, 4 Streets 


Enter Duke, Petruchio, Frederick, and John. 
Pytr. Your grace is welcome now to. Naples; ſo you 
are all, gentlemen. . NGO + 
Jobn. Don Frederick, will you ſtep in and give the 
lady notice who comes to viſit her? ST 
Petr. Bid her make haſte; we come to ſee no ſtranger 
a night-gown will ſerve turn: here's one that knows her 
nearer. | | | 
Fred. T'lt tell her what you ſay, fir. _ 
Petr. Now will the ſport be, to obſerve her altera- 
hon, how betwixt fear and joy ſhe will behave her- 
Duale. Dear brother, I muſt entreat you 
Petr. I conceive your mind, fir—I will not chidd 
her, but like a ſummer's evening againſt heat=—— 
| | Enter Frederick and Peter; 7 N 
obn. How now ? | | 
Fred. Not to abuſe your patience longer, nor hold you 
off with tedious circumſtances; for you muſt know) 
John. What I knew before. 8 
Petr. What? ao OBA 
Duke. Where is ſhe ? 
F red, 


ho rn eas 


Fred, Gone, 2 . | ent 7 by 
Dake. How | | | 
Petr. What did you fay, fir? er 

Frau. Gone; by 7 Heaven remov'd. The vom of 

the houſe too. 

Petr. What, that reverend old woman that tired. me 


W. 
with compliments ? | 
Fred. The very ſame. = . 
Job. Well, Don Prederick. em 
Fred. Don John, it is not well: "EY : 
au But what? 
etr, Gone! | 
Fred. This fellow can ſatisfy I lye not. 
Per. A little after my maſter was 5 fv! with 
this gentlemen, my fellow and myſelf being ſent on 1 
buſineſs, as we muſt think on purpoſe—— - 
| 2 Ves, yes, on purpoſe. wh 
Petr. Hang theſe circumſtances, they always ſerve to 1 
uſher in ill ends. by 
4 John. Gone! Now could I eat that rogue, Iamfo 7 
1 5 Gone! 2 5 
tr. Gone! 5 thin 
Fried. oy gone, fled, ſhifted: what would you dere 
have me ſay? Chr 
© Duke. Well, gentlemen, wrong not my good opinion, F 
Fred. For your dukedom, „I would not be a Not 
kEnave. "Tis 
Jobn. He that is, a rot run in his blood. 
Petr. But, hark' ee, gentlemen, are you * mw 7 
had her here ? Did you not dream this? 
Jobn. Have you your noſe, fir ? 0 


Petr. Yes, fir. 
d ** Then we had her. 
Herr. Since you are ſo ſhort, believe your having her 
mall ſuffer more conftrution, 
John. Well, fir, let it ſuffer, [Turns af peewiſpl 7 
Fred. How. to convince you, fir, I can't ima ine; 
baut my life ſhall juſtify my innocence, or fall with it, 
Dake. Thus, then—for we may be all abus'd. 
| _” "Tis poſſible. : 
. Dale. 


fo 
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Due. Here let's part until to- morrow this time; we 
to our way to clear this doubt, and you to yu rs: pawns 
ing our honours then to meet again; when if ſhe be 
not found 

Fred. We Ve fand engag d to anſwer any worthy way 
we are call'd to. 

. Duke. We aſk no more. 

Petr. To-morrow certain. 

Jobn. If we out-live this night, fir. 4, 

[Exeunt Duke and Petruchio, 

Fred. Very well, Don John / 

Fohn. Very ill, Don Frederic! 

Fred. We have ſomewhat now to do. 

John, With all my heart, I love to be doing, 
Fred. If ſhe be not found we muſt fight. | 
Jobn. I am glad ont, I have not fonght 'a great 
while, t | 

Fred. I am glad you are ſo merry, fir. 

Jobn. I am ſorry you are ſo dull, fir. 

Fred, 1 hate trifling when my honour's at ſtake. 

Jobn. If you will ſtake your honour upon trifting 
things you muſt ; for my part, Pl] not look like a mur- 
derer in tapeſtry as you 6 all the honour in 
Chriſtendom, 

Fred. Here let us part; and if the lady be 
Not forth-coming, 

"Tis this, Don Fohn, ſhall damp your levity ! 
[ Clapping his hand upon. his favord. 
Jebn. Or this ſhall tickle up your modeſty ! [ Exeunt, 


. 


Kay 


ACT IV. SCENE. 4 Tavern. 
Enter 2 Conſtantia, and her Mother. 


Ab LFOLD. „Cons, hold, for goodneſs, hold; I 
am in that deſertion o ſpirit for want of 
breath, that I am almoſt reduced to the neceſſity of not 
being able to defend myſelf againſt the een 


of a fall. 


2 7 


* 
o * 3 


2 3 Antonio: for my 


1 ho I would: not be guilt 


by depatrzate ? 


93 
u 
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2 Con. Dear mother, 3 little faſter to eu 
I am in that ters 


rible-fright, that I can naither) „ ſpeak, nor ſtand 
Kill, l 8 are ſafe a — and out of fight of” 
the 


Moth. Out of fight of the ſhore ! why do you think 
UT depatriate ? 

2. Con. Depatriate? what's that 

Moth. Why, vou fool you, leave my country: whan vin 
you never learn to ſpeak out of the vulgar road? 

2. Con. O Lord! his hard word will undo us. 

Moth. As Tam a chriſtian, if it were to ſave my ho- 
nour (which is ten thouſand times dearer to me than 
of ſo odious a thought. 

2 Con. Pray, mother, ſince your honour is ſo dear to 

conſider that if we are taken, both it and we are 
Joſt for ever. 

Moth. Ay Ys gil but what will the world ſay, if they 

ſhould hear odious a thing of us, as that we ſhould 


2. Con. Ay there's ig; the world mhy 
world does not care a pin if both you and 


mother „ the 
were hang d: 


and chat we ſhall be certainly, if Antonio-takes us, for 


you have run away with his gold. 

Meth. Did he not tell you that he kept it in his trunk 
for us ? and hadnot I — to take it whenever I pars. 
you have loſt your reaſoning faculty, Cons. | 


2 Con. Yes, mother, but you was to have it upon a 


certain condition, which condition I would ſooner ſtarve 
than agree to. 


-I can't help my poverty, but I can keep 
my honour, and the richeſt old Fellow in the kingdom 
— buy it: I'd ſooner give it af than fell it, that's 
ſpirit, mother. © 
"Math. But what will become of me, * ? I have ſo 


. indelible an idea of my dignity, that I muſt have the 


means to ſupport it; thoſe I have got, and I will neer 
depart from the demarches of a perſon' of quality ? and 


let come what will, I ſnall rather chuſe to ſubmit myſelf 


to my fate, than ſtrive to prevent it by any deportment 


dur is not.congruous in every degree to the * ana 


88 of a ſtrict * honour. 5 
2 Cen. 


e 0. 


DDr 
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2 Con. Would not this make one ſtark mad ! your ſtile 
is no more out of the way than your manner of reaſon" 
ing; you firſt ſell me to an ugly old fellow, then 14; 
run away with me; and all his gold; and now, like a 
ſtrict praQitioner of honour, reſolve to be taken, n 5 
than depatriate, as you call it. | . 

Meth. As J am a chriſtian, Cons, a tavern, and a very 
decent ſign; I'llin, I am refolv'd, though by it I ſhould 
run a riſque of never ſo ſtupendous a nature! 

2. Con. There's no ſtopping her : what ſhall I 5 E 

Eg | | © | Ade. 

Moth. PH ſend for my kinſwoman and ſome LD 

revive me a little, for really, Cons, I am reduced to that 
ſad imbecillity, by the injury I have done my poor feet, 
that I am in a great incertitude, whether they will have 
livelineſs ſufficient to ſupport me up to the top of the 
ſtairs, or no. | eB IE Mother. 
2 Con. I have a great mind to leave this fantaſtical 
mother-in-law of mine, with her ſtolen goods, take to 
my heels and ſeek my fortune; but to whom ſhallT apply? 
—Generofity and humanity are not to be met with at 
everycorner of the ſtreet.— If any young fellow would but 
take a king to me, and make an honeſt woman of me, 
I would make him the beſt wife in the world :—but what 
a fool am I to talk thus ?—Young men think of youn 
women now a-days, as they do of their cloaths : it 1s 
genteel to have them, to be vain of 'em, to ſhew 'em to 
every body, and to change em often When their no- 
yelty and faſhion is over, they are turn'd of doors to be 
purchas'd and worn by the firſt buyer.—A wife, indeed, 
is not ſo eaſily got rid of; it, is a ſuit of mourning that 
lies neglected at the bottom of the cheſt, and only ſhews 
itſelf now and then upon melancholy occaſions. — 
What a terrible proſpe&t ! however, I do here ſwear” 
and vow to live he ever chaſte, till I find a young fellow r 


who will take me for better and for worſe. — Law! what 


ene | 3 
| Moth. (looking out at the window. Come up, Ceni, 


the fiddles are here DE TO - 
1 | [Mother goes from the ewindow.- 


C | '2 Con. 
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2 Con. I con. 

I muſt be | 
and her diſcreet companions, will quickly make an end 
of all ſhe. has ſtolen; and then for five hundred new 

ieces ſells me to another old fellow, whom I will ſerve 
in the very ſame manner. She has taken care not to 
leave me a farthing, yet I am ſo, better than under her 
An | ' r 
Starving were to me an eaſier fate, 

Than to be forc'd to live with one J hate. 
651-0694 DAS % 13. einen $1108 | Goes wp 40 ber Mother, 


q 
4 : »$ J 491919 1 - Pater Don John: " LS } , , . , 1 * 


. |, Jah, It will not out of my head, but that Don Fre- 
Aerict has ſent away this wench, for all he carries it fo 

ravely: Vet, methinks, he ſhould be honeſter than ſo; 
Fat theſe grave men are never touch'd upon ſuch occa- 
ſions ; mark it When you will, and you'll find a grave 
man, as oats if he pretend to be a preciſe man, will 

do you, forty things without remorſe,” that would ſtartle 
one of us mad fellows but to think of. [ Miaſfe abowe.] 
What's here, muſic and women —the beſt mixture in 
the world !—would I were among *em—(Mufic again; and 
a woman appears in. the balcony) that's a right one, I 
know it by her ſmile—O'my. conſcience, take a woman 
maſk'd and hooded, nay cover'd all o'er, ſo. that you 
- can't ſee one. bit of her and at twelve ſcore diſtance, if 
the be a leveret, as. ten to one ſhe is, if I don't hit her, 
ſay Lam no markſman. Lhave an eye that never fails me 


—ah ! rogue! ſhe's right too, I'm ſure on't ; here's a 


brave parcel of em [Mufic fill and dancing. 
Moth. Come, come, let's dance in t'other room, tis 

a great deal better. | 80 yy 
Jobn, Say you ſo? what, now, if I ſhould go up and 
dance too? It is a tavern. Rot this bufineſs. Why 


ſhould a man be hunting upon a cold ſcent, when 


there is ſo much better ſport near at hand? I'll in, I am 
_ reſolved, and try my own fortune; tis hard luck if I don't 
get one of em n - 

| > | [ 4s he goes to the door. 
Enter 


\ tho' whither I cannot tell; theſe 6ddles, | 


Aa — ki 83 0 


| life too; if 
Hall . together. 


neſt look. 5 
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x Enter 2 Conſtantia. * 

See here's one bolted already ; fair lady, whither fo fat ? 
2 Con. I don't know, fir. 

Jobn. May I have the : to wait upon youꝰ 

2 Con. Ves, if you pleaſe, ſir. 

Jobn. Whither ? | | | 
2 Con. I tell you I don't bor | | 
John. She's very quick. Would I wight be ſo happy 


as to know you, lad 


2 Con. I dare not ſet you ſee my face, fir. 

 Jobn. Why ? 

2 Con. For fear you ſhould not like it, and then leave 
me; for to tell you true, I have at this preſent very 


great need of you, 


John." Haſt thou? Then I declare myſelf thy 
champion: and let me tell you, there is not a better 
knight-errant in all chriſtendom, than I am, to ſuccour _ 
diſtreſt damſels. | 

2 Con. What a proper, handſome, ſpirited fellow this 
is! if he'd love me now as he ought, I would never ſeek 
out further, Sir, I am young, and unexperienced in 
the world. 

: John. If thou art young, its no 140 matter what thy 
ace i 

2 Conc Perhaps this freedom in me may ſeem ftrange ; 
but, fir, in ſhort, Pm forc'd to fly from one I hate: Will 
you protect me ? 

John: Ves that I will, before I ſee your face: your ſhape 
has charm'd me enough for that already. 

2 Con But if we ſhould meet him, will you here pro- 


miſe me, he ſhall not take me from you? 


| John. If any one takes 8 from me, he ſhall take my 
1 loſe one, I won't keep x other they 


| or Heaven's ſake then conduct me to ſome 
—85 where I may be ſecur'd awhile from the ſight of 
any one whatſoever. 
Jobn. By oy _ hope I have to find thy face as loyel y 
as thy ſha NI 
2 Con. Well, 1 1 * you, for you have an ho- 


John, 
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Jobn. An honeft look! Zounds, Iam afraid Don Fre. 


eric has been giving her a character of me too ſh 
Come, pray unveil, 
2 Con. Then turn away y your Abe, ow I'm reſolv'd you 
ſhall not ſee a bit of mine, till I have ſet it in "oF and T. 
then m. 
Jobs. What then 5 ſo 
2 Con PII ſtrike you dead. m. 
Jobn. A mettled wench, I warrant her! If ſhe be but ſac 
young now, and have but a noſe on her face, ſhe'll be — 
as good as her word — Come, my dear, I'm e' en pant- tal 
ing e ro Are you ready | 
9 turns round, e pets on the other fide 
—8˙death where is ſhe ? ws 4 
2 Con. "Here ! land your ground if you dre! | 
Febr. B this light, a rare creature! ten thouſand tha 
times handſomer than her we ſeek for! this can be ſure 
no common one: pray Heaven ſhe be a kind one! wit 
2 Con. Well, fir, what ſay you now? | 3 
"Fohn. Nothing; I'm ſo amaz'd I am not able to peak a 
Prithive, my ſweet creature, don't let us be talking in Juſt 
the ſtreet, but run home with me, that I may have A httle 4 
Private innocent converſation with you. he 
2 Con. No, fir, no private dealing, I beſeech you. if t] 
"Fob. S'heatt, what ſhall I do! Pm out of my wits, of r 
Hark'ee; my dear ſoul, canſt thou love me? cha 
2. Con. If I could, What then ? the 
= 8 3 Why then I ſhould be the happieſt man alive! * 
. | King her hand. F 
2 "Cot Nay, good fir, ——— the conditions. 
Jobn. Conditions! what conditions! I would not J 
VE thee for the univerſe! | you 
o#, Then you' IH promiſe. ä 2 
Je. What, what: I'll promiſe any bing: 0 thing, : I 
| thou dear, ſweet, betwitching, heavenly rr may 
2 Con. Do make me an honeſt woman! | Ws. 
Joba. How the devil, my angel, can I do that, if you F 
are undone to my hands? IF 
2 Con." Ay, but I am not—I am a poor innocent lamb, here 
Juſt eſcape# from the j * of an old — Nou 
4 Johr. ſuch 
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Jobn. Art thou, my pretty lamb? then I'Il be thy 
ſhepherd, and fold thee in theſe arms. [ Aiſs her hand. 
2 Con. Ay, but you mult not eat the lamb yourſelf. 
Jobn. I like you ſo well, Iwill do any thing for thee.. - 
Tis girl ſure was made on purpoſe for me: ſhe is juſt of 
my humour—my dear delightful incognita ! I love you 
ſo much, it is impoſſible to ſay how much I love thee ! 
my heart, my mand, and my foul, are tranſported to 
ſuch a degree, that—that—that—damn it, I can't talk 


—ſo let us run hame, or the old fox, my lamb, will over- 
take us. [They run aur. 


8 CEN E, the Street before D. John's Lodgings. 
Enter Frederick and Franciſco, 


Fred. And art thou ſure- it was . ſayſt thou | 


that he was leading ? 
Fran. Am I ſure I live, dir? why, I dwelt in the houſe 


with her; how canT chuſe but know her ? 
Fred. But didſt thou ſee her face? 
Fran. Lord, fir, I ſaw her face as plain as 1 fee your's 
juſt now, not two ſtreets off, | 
Fred. Ves, tis even ſo ; I ſuſpected it at art, but how 
he foreſwore it with that confidence Well, Don Fobn, - 
if theſe be your practiſes, you ſhall have no more a friend 
of me, fir, I aſſure you. Perhaps, tho' he met her. b 
chance, and intends to carry her to her brother, 
the Duke. 
Fran. A little time will ſhew—Gad-ſo, heretheis!- 
Fred. I'll ſtep behind this ſhop, and obſerve him, 
Euter Don John and 2 Conſtantia. 
Jobn. Here now go in; and let me fee who will get 
you out again without my leave. 
2 Con. Remember—you have given your honour. 
Jobr. And my love—and when they go together, you 
may always truſt *em, | 


Fred. Dear Don John. (John put: Conſtantia 
in, and locks the door. 


Jobx. Plague o“ your kindneſs : how the devil comes he 
here juſt at this time ?—Oh, how do you do, Frederick ? 
Now will he aſk me forty fooliſh. queſtions, and I have 
ſuch a mind to talk-to this wench, that I. cannot think 


of one excuſe for my life. 
| C LY Fred. 
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Fred. Vour ſervant, fir; pray who's that you locks 
in juſt now / at the door? 

Jobn, Why, a friend of mine that's gone up to read 
a book. 
Fred. A book ! that's a quaint one, i i'Faith : prith'ee, 
; Don Jobn, what library has thou been buying this af. 
ternoon ? for i“ th* morning, to my knowledge, thou 


hadſt never a book there, except it were an almanack, 


and that was none of thy oon neither. 

Jobu. No, no, its a book of his -awn, he brought 
alog with him: a ſcholar that's given to reading. 

Fred. And do ſcholars, Don oi wear petticoats 
now- a- days ? 

| John. Plague on him, he has ſeen her Well, Don 
Frederick, thou know'it I am not at lying; tis a wo- 
man, I confeſs it, make your beſt on't, what then ? 


Fred. Why then, Don John, I deſire you'll be pleas'd 


to let me ſee her. 


John. Why faith, Frederick, I ſhould not be againſt the 


thing, but you: know that a man .mult harr bis word, 
and ſhe has a mind to be private. 

Freu. But, Jahn, you may nber hw, I met a 
lady ſo before, this very ſelf-ſame lady too, that I got 
leave ſor you to ſee her, John. 


Job. Why, do. you think then that this here is 


| — 
Fred. I cannot leona fay I think it, Yobn,. becaoſs 


I knowit 3 this fellow . law her as you led her i th) 
Rreets, 5 =Þ # 
8 5 Well, and what then. who does he fay i it is? 
red.” Aſk him, ſir, and he'll tell — 7 
2 Hark'ee, friend; doſt thou know this lady? 


ran, L think I ſhould, ſir; I have liv'd long _ | 


in the houſe to know her ſare-- arts 4 
2 And how do they call mn auer 
an. Conflantia : 0 . 

F Jes. How! Conſtantia 


Fran. Kaas br, _ woman's name is Confntie 


| that's . v4.25 an 
Ann Is it og Gr b and ſo is thistoo,. lor hin. 


Fran. 
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Fran. Oh, oh! - 7 [Run out. 
Jobn. Now, firrah, you may gen a you have not 
bore falſe witneſs for nothin 


 Frid. Fie, Don John. “ hy de do you beat the poor fel- 
low for doing his duty, and telling truth ? ' / 

Johr. Telling truth! thou talk'ſt as if thou had been 
hired to bear alſe witneſs too: Tos are a vo fine. 

ntleman. 

Fred. What a range, conkdeaes he has ! but i there 
no ſhame in thee'? nor no- conſideration of what is: juſt 
or honeſt, to keep a woman thus again her will, that 

thow know'ſ is in love with another man too ? doſt think 
2 Jus ment will not follow this 
Good dear Frederick, do keep thy ſentences 

and thy ſentiments; which are now out of faſhion, for 
ſome better opportunity: this here is not a fit. ſubject for 
em: I tell thee ſhe is no more Conflantin' than wou 
art. 

Fred: Why won't you let me » ſee her thon N 

John. Becauſe I can't: beſides, ſhe 4 is not os thy. taſte. 


Fred. How ſo ? 
John. Why, thy genius lies another ; thou fre 
all for flames and darts, and thoſe fine change now I 
am for pure, plain, ſimple love, without any embroi- 
dery; I am not ſo curious, Fraabrici, as thou art. 
Fred. Very well, ſir; but is there no ſhame," but. 1s | 
this worthy in you to delude——/ 
Jobn. But is there no ſhame hut is thii avorcby what 
a many Sars are here? If I ſhoyld tell thee, now ſo- 
lemaly thou haſt bu# one eye, give thee reaſons for 
it, wouldſt thou believe me? 

Fred. I think hardly, fir, againſt my own khontelge. 
 - Fobu. Then why ot thou, with that grave face, go 
about to heres uade- me againſt mine ? you mould do as 
you would be done by. Fo Frederick, 
Fred. And fo I will, fir, in this very eaeticutix*fince 
there's no other remedy ; I ſhall'do that for the Pony 
and Petrachio,” which 14 ſnould expect from them u 
the like occaſion: In ſhort, to let you ſee I am as: <5 
fible of my ce, as you can be careleſs of your? 53 1 
C 4 muſt 


1 — Ce 
- 


— 


away your thank. before ** know whether I have de- 
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muſt tell you, fir, that I'm reſolv'd to wait upon this 
lad to them. 4 

Sib. Are you lo, fir ? Why, I muſt ha, fans fir, 
tell you again, I am reſolv'd. you-ſha'n't. - Ne'er ſtare 


nor wonder! I have promis'd. to preſerve her from the 


fig ht of. any one whatſoever, and with the hazard of my 
lite will make it good; But that you may nat think I 
mean an injury to Petruchio, or the duke, know, Don 
Frederict, that tho* I love a etty gil perhaps a little 
better, I hate to do a thing that's baſe as much as you 
k Once more, Lids my Honour. this is not Cue, 5 
et that ſatisfy y 

Fred. All T9 will not do [Goes to. the Jour: 

Jobn. No! why then er . [draws] Come not one 
* nearer, for oft, by Heayen Im thro* you, 

Fred. This is an 8 beyond the temper of a 
man to ſuffer, — Thus I throw, off thy friendſhip, and 
ſince thy folly has provok d my patience beyond its na- _ 


tural bounds, I know it is not in thy power now to ſave 
thyſelf. 


N. That's to be try'd, fr, cho, by your for- 


. [Looks 7 d tbe balcany Miſtreſs what-d' alldem, 
hr Ithee look out now a little, and ſes how PU fight 


thee, S 9 my N 
Fred. Come, fi nen 4 Wa 


Je. O lords 7 your ſervant. ja 13 res. 


Euter Duke and Petruchio. 


bur. What“ 's here, fighting ? let's part em. How, 
Don Frederick againſt Don 7ebn ? How . ** to 
fall out, FN A, u; Whats the cauſef 

Fred. Why, fir, it is your quarrel, and not mine, that 
4 this on me: I ſaw him lock Conflantia, up into 
that houſe, and I defir'd to wait upon her to you ; that's 
the cauſe, 

| Duke. Oh, it may be he Frog 6 to lay the obligation 
upon us himfelf—Sir, we are beholden to you for this 
tavour beyond all poſſibility of— [approaching John, 

Jobn. 71 our grace, keep back, and don't throw 


ſerv 


ſer 
no 


neſ 


„ , wy TP T# wee - 


* 


F 
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ſerv'd em or no. Oh, is that your deſign ? Sir, you muſt 
not go in there, [Le Petruchio going to the door. 
Petr. How, fir, not go in. | | nog 
Fohn. No, fir, moſt certainly not go in. 
Petr. She's my ſiſter, and I will ſpeak to her. 
John. If ſhe were your mother, fir, you ſhou'd not, 
tho' it were but to aſk her bleſſing. | þ 
Petr. Since you are ſo poſitive, Pl try. | 
Fohn, You ſhall find me a man of my word, = 
| q 7 K ee 
| Duke. Nay, pray gentlemen, hold; let me 144 
this matter. Why do you make a ſcruple of letting us 
ſee Conflantia ? | 7 
„bn. Why, - fir, *twould turn a man's head round to 
hear theſe fellows talk ſo; there is not one word true of 
all that he has ſaid, 


- 


Duale. Then you do not know where Conftantia is? 


' John. Not I, by heavens! . 
Fred. O monſtrous impudence ! upon my life, fir, I ſaw 


him force her into that houſe, lock her up, and the key 


is now in his pocket. 

John. Now that is two lies; for firſt he did not ſee her, 

and next all force is unneceſſary, the is fo very willing. 
Duke. But look'ee, fir, this doubt may eafily be clear- 

ed; let either Petruchio or I but fee her, and if the be 


not Conflantia, we engage” our honours (tho? we ſhould” 
know her) never to diſcover who ſhe is. | 


” 
* 


Jobn. Ay, but there's the point now that I can neer 

conſent to. | | } | | 
* Duke, Why? uy 1 - 3 8 1 

oh. Becauſe I gave her my my word to the contrary 
225 Piſh, I woot be ag 45 thus any longer: * 

Sir, either let me enter, or I'll force my way, :- 

Fred. No, pray ſir, let that be my office; I will be re 
venged on him for having betray'd me to his friendſhip. 
© [Petr.. and Fred. offer to Feght with John. 


Dude. Nay, you ſhall not offer him foul play neither, 


Hold, brother, pray a word; and with you too, fir, 
1 e walk gar. 

Jobn. I would they would make an end of this buſi- 
neſs, that I might be with her again. Hark'ee, gentle- 
CERA C 5 men, 
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men, ll make ye a fair propoſition : leave off this ce- 
remony among e and thoſe diſmal threats 
againſt me; Philip up, croſs or pile, who ſhall begin 
feſt, and Pl do Sk ben I.can to and you all one 
after another, et 

Enter Antonia. 

A1. Now do 2 fingers itch to be about | Gmeboay? 8 
ears for the loſs of my gold.—Ha ! what's here to do, 
fwords drawn? I ny ake one, tho' it coſt me the ſing. 
ing of ten John Dories more. Courage, brave boy! Pll 
| Rand by you as long as this tool here laſts ; and it was 
once a good one. | 

Parr, Who's this? Aube 0 fir, you are welcome, 
you ſhall be e'en judge 9 IEA 

Ant. No, no, no, not I, I: thank you I'll make 
work for others to Judge 51 I'm reſol vd to light. 

Petr. But we won't fight with you. © -» 


Aut. Then Put your words, or by this hand Pl lay 


about me. 1750 put up their ſwords. 
Jobs. Well ſaid, old Balles i' faith. 
Petr. Pray hear us tho? : this gentlemen ſaw him lock 
up my fiſter into this houſe, and he refuſes to let us ſee her. 
* Ant. How, friend, is this true? _ [Going to bim. 
Jobn. Not ſo haſty, I beſeech you. Look' ee, gentle - 


men, to ſhew you that all are miſtaken, and that wy for- 


mal friend there is an aſg— 
Fred. 1 thank you, fir. 
John, I'll give you my conſent that this gentleman 
here ſhall ſee her, if his information can ſatisfy you: 
Duke. Yes, Yo * he knows her very well. 
John. Then, fir, go in here, if you pleale; I dare 
buſt him with her, "for he is too old to do any miſchief. 
RE [Antonio goes in. 
1 1 wonder how wy gentleman will get off from 


Fehr. T ſhall be even with you, Don ae ano- 
ther time, for all your grinning. How now ! what 


noſe is that ? [ NoiJe withis the e 
Enter Peter. 
Per. The gentleman . 
Jobn. r is he? N 


Pet. 


* 


. 
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Fi. He's tun out of the back- door, fr. | 4 = 

4 How ſo? 1 

Per. Why, kr, he's run after the grntloman you 
brought in. | 

Jobn. *Sdeath, how durſt you let her out? 

Pet. Why, fi, 41 knew nothing. : 

| Febn, No, thou ignorant raſcal, and thereſdbe Pl 
beat ſomething into thee—/ bears bin Run after her, 
you dog, and bring her back, 0 {Peter unt off. 

Fred, What, you won't kill him? 

Jobs. Nay, come not near me, for if thou doſt, by | 
Heavens, Pill ive thee as much; and would do ſo, 
however, but that I won't loſe time from pki after 
my « dear ſweet—A plague confound you all. 

(Go: in, and ſhuts the door after Bim. 

Duke. What, he has ſhut the door! ; 

Fred. It's no matter, I'll Tead you to a private back- 
way, by that corner, where we ſhall meet him 


r 
* — 
* Fr 
r nnen Th 30s * r 
Rt” 8 
n * dre l 44. Th 
A. A N V. 14 
" 42 d * þ | * » * 12 ; * | 
S. C. E NE, unte. Aan is 


i 


Euter 1. Conſtantia- 


1c. NMR whither ſhall J run to hide myſelf! The 


conſtables has ſeized the landlady, and Pm 


afraid the poor child, too. —_— to return to Don Fre- 


derict*s' houſe; I know not; and if I knew, I durſt 


not, © after thoſe things the landlady has told me of him. 


You powers above look down and help me! I am faul- 
ty, I confeſs, but greater faults have often met with Bgh- 
ter. — ab ah & þ 
| Eater Don John. 
Jene Pm almoſt dead with running, and will be fo” 
quite, but I'll overtake her.. 
1 Cen. Hold, Don Fobr, hold... 5 


7 Who's that? Ha! is it you, my dear? 
| C6 1 Con. 
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1 Con, For Heaven's ſake, fir, carry me from hence, 


or I'm utterly undone. 

Jobn. Phoo, pl gue, this is th'other: now could 1 
. almoſt beat her, for but making me the propoſition, 
Madam, there are how a. coming, that will do it a 
great deal better: but I'm in ſuch haſte, that I vow 
to Gad, madam 


2 Nay, pray, fir, ſtay, vou are concern'd i in 


this as well as I; for your woman is taken. 

John, Ha! my woman? [ Goes back to her, 
I vow to Gad. madam, I do fo hi ghly honour your 
| ladyſhip, that I wou'd venture my lite a thouſand — 
to do you ſervice. But pray where 4s ſhe? 

1 Con. Why, fir, ſhe is taken by the conſtable. 

- Fobn. Con ible! which way went he? 

1 Con. I cannot tell, for I run out into the ſtreets juſt 
as he had ſeiz'd upon your lady! 1: 

John. Plague o' my landlady! I mean the other wo⸗ 


I Con Other woman, fir! l've ſeen no other wo 

man, gever ſince I left your houſe! 

abn. Sheart, what have I been doing here then all 
this while? Madam, your moſt humble 
- 1 Con. Good fir, be not ſo cruel, as to leave me in 
this diſtreſs. 
; Fehn. No, no, no; I'm only going a little "ſs 
* and will be back again preſently. 
1 Cen. But pray, fir, hear me, Pm in that dun- 


ger 


Fobn. No, no, no! Ivowto Gad, <a Ye no dan- 


ger i“ th' world. Let me alone, I warrant you. 


[ Hurries off. | 


1 Con. He" s gone, and Ja loſt, wretched, miſerable 
ereature, for ever! 
Enter Antonio. 
Ant. O, there ſhe is. 
i Con. Who' s this, Antonio ! the fierceſt enemy I 


have. [Runs-away. 


Ant. Are you ſo nimble-footed, gentlewoman , 
A plague confound all whores! . --  [Exit. 


SCENE 
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-.. ..$CENE, Another Street. 
Enter Mother to the 2 Conſtantia and KinJwoman, 

'Kin/. But, madam, be not ſo angry, perhaps ſhe'll 
come again, N | | 

Moth. O kinſwoman, never ſpeak. of her more; for 
ſhe's an odious creature to leave me thus in the lurch. 
I have given her all her breeding, and inſtructed her 
with my own principles of education. | 

Kin/. I proteſt, madam, I think ſhe's a perſon that 
knows as much of all that ag— ' | . 

. Meth: Knows, kinſwoman! There's ne'er a female 
in /taly, of thrice her years, knows ſo much the proce- 
dures of a true gallantry; and the infallible principles 
of an honourable friendſhip, as ſhe does, 

Kinſ. And therefore, madam,” you ought to love 
her, 4 5 | 

Mosh. No, fie upon her, nothing at all, as I'm a 
Chriſtian, When once a perſon fails in fandamentals, 
ſhe's at a period with me. Beſides, with all her wit, . 
Con/tantia is but a fool, and calls all the minauderies of 
a bonne mine, affectation. | 

Kinſ.. Indeed, I muſt confeſs, ſhe's given a little too 
much to the careleſs way. 


— 


Moth. Ay, there you have hit it, kinſwoman; the 
careleſs way has quite undone her. Will you believe 
me, kinſwoman? as I am a Chriſtian, I never could 
make her do this—nor carry her body thus—but juſt 
when my eye was upon her; as ſoon as ever my back 
was 4 whip her elbows were quite out again: 
Wou'd not you ſtare now at this? 

Kin/. Bleſs me, ſweet goodneſs! But pray, madam, 
how came Conftantia to fall out with your ladyſhip? did 
ſhe take any thing ill of you ? | | 

Math. As I'm a, Chrittian I can't refolve you, - unleſs 
it were that I led the dance firſt ; but for that ſhe muſt 
excuſe me: I know ſhe dances well, but there are others 
who perhaps underſtands the right ſwim of it as well as 
| Enter Don Frederick, 

And tho' T love Conflantia / 
Fred. How's this? Conflantia I 


— ůů—kͤ— 


Math | 
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Morb. L know no reaſon why 1 ſhould be debarr'd the 
privilege of ſhewing my own gens too ſometimes,” 
Fred. If Tam not miſtaken, that other woman is ſhe 
Don John and I were directed to, when we tame firſt to 
town, to bring us acquainted with Conftantia. I'll try 

to get ſome intelligence from her: Pray, lady, have I 
never ſeen you before? Lt ee 
. Yes, fir, think you have, with another ftran- 
ger, a friend of your's, one day as I was coming out of 
the church. CCC 
» 2 I'm fight then. And pray who were you talk. 
5 Moth: Why, fir, of an inconſiderate inconſiderable 


perſon, that has at once both forfeited the honour of 


my concern, and the concern of her own honour. 
Fred. Very fine, indeed! and is all this intended for 
the beautiful Conffantia kT AE ET 


| -© Moth. Office upon her, ſir, an odious creature, as I'm | 


a Chriſtian, no beauty at all. 

wo Fred. Why, does not your ladyſhip think her hand- 
me? Ai | | 2 
"Moth. Seriouſly, fir, I don't think ſhe's ugly; but 

as Pm a Chriſtian, my poſition is, that no true beauty 

© can be lodg'd in that creature, who is not in ſome mea- 

ſure buoy'd up with a juſt ſenſe of what is incumbent to 

the'deworr of a perfon of quality, 00.0.0 


Freu. That poſition, madam, is a little ſevere: but 


however ſhe has been incumbent formerly, as your la- 


dyſhip is pleas'd to fay ; now that ſhe's married, and 
her huſband owns the child, ſhe is ſufficiently juſtify'd. 


for what ſhe has done. 


Moth. Sir, F' muſt, bluſtiingly, beg leave to ſay you 
are in an error. I know there has been the paſſion of 
love between em, but with a temperament ſo innocent 


and ſo reſin d, as it did impoſe a negative upon the very 
poſſibility of her being with child. No, 2 I affure 
you, my daughter Conffantia has never had a child: a 
child! ha, ha, ha! O goodneſs ſave us, a child! 


Fred. Well, madam, I ſhall not diſpute. this with 


you any further; but give me leave to Wait upon your 


\ oa daughter 


2 


— 
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daughter; for her friend, I aſſure you, is in great im- 


tience to ſee her. 


Moth. Friend, fir! I know none ſhe has. I'm ſure 


the loaths the very ſight of him. | 
Fred. Of whom ? | 


| Moth. Why, of Antonio, fir, he that you were pleaſ: - 


ed to ſay—— Ha, ha, ha! | 
Fred. Still worſe and worſe. *Slife! cannot ſhe be 
content with not letting me underſtand her; but muſt 


alſo reſolve obſtinately not to underſtand me, becauſe 


ſpeak plain? Why, madam, I cannot expreſs myſelf 
Node = „therefore be not offended at me for it. I tell 
you I do not know Antonio, nor never nam'd him to 
you? I told you that the duke has own'd Confantia for 
his wife, and that her brother and he are friends, and 
are now both. in ſearch after her. | 

_ Moth. Then as I'm a Chriſtian, I ſuſpect we have 
both been eqally involv'd in the misfortune of a miſtake. 
Sir, I am in the dernier confuſion to avow, that tho? 


my daughter. Conſtantia has been liable to ſeveral ad - 


dreſſes ; yet ſhe never had the honour to be produc'd to 
his grace. 


Fred. So, now the thing is out. This is a damn'd © 


bawd, and I as damn'd a rogue for what I did to Don 
John; for o' my conſcience, this is that Confantia the 
fellow told me of. I'll make him - amends, whate'er-it 
coſt me. Lady, you muſt give me leave not to part with 
you, till you meet with your daughter, for ſome rea- 
ſons ] ſhall tell you hereafter, 2 

Moth. Sir, I am fo highly your ob/igee for the man- 
ner of your enquiries, and you have grounded your de- 


_ terminations upon ſo juſt a baſis, that I ſhall not be 


aſham'd to own myſelf a votary to all your commands. 
15 SCENE, A Street. 
3 Enter 2 Conſtantia. 
2 Con. So! thanks to my youth and my heels, I am 


once more free from Antonio What an eſcape! and yet, 


what a misfortune ! I have no great reaſon to rejoice— 
| for 


- ” 
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for tho! I have got clear from the old fellow, I have loſt 
the young one'too.—lI did not wiſh to out- run em both 
but whither to go now? that's the queſtion, ——_[ 
wiſh my ſpirited young Spaniard was here to anſwer it 
— — this wild ſpark, whom I lik'd fo well, and 


who ſwore he lik d me, ſhould ſend that old piece of 


miſchief to diſtreſs me, and drive me out of the houſe, 
puzzles me exceedingly! I wiſh I could ſee him once 
more to explain this matter to me.— May I never be 

— if he is not coming this way —Shou'd he prove 
falſe, my poor heart will have a terrible time of it—now 
for the proof [Walks afide, 
: Enter Don 495 holding Peter. 

John. . Did you run after her, as I order'd you, firrah? 

Per. Like any greyhound, fir, 

Fohn. And have you found her, raſcal? - 

Per. Not quite, fir, 
Juobn. Not quite, fir !—You are drunk, fellow ! 

Pet. Alittle, ſi II run the better for it. 


. John. Have you ſeen her? ook quickly, or ſpeak 


no more [ Shaking him, 
Pet. Yes, yes, I have ſeen her. 
Jobn. Where! where! 
Pet. There! there! | 
Jebn. Where's there, firrah ? 5 
- Pet. There where I faw her—in the ftreet ! 
. Fohn. Did you overtake her? 
Pet, I was overtaken myſelf, fir, and—hic—fell down: 
John. Then ſhe is gone! irrecoverably gone! and I 
. hall run diſtracted. [2 Conſtantia taps him on the 
ſhoalder, be turns, and thy gaze at each other. 


Heig ho! - 
"Pet. Never was ſo near death in all my life! Er. Pet. 


Jobs. O my dear ſoul, take*pity o' me, and give me 


comfort; for I'm e'en dead for want of thee, 
2 Con. O you're a fine gentleman indeed, to ſhut me 
up in your houſe, - and ſend another man to me. 


John, Pray hear me. 
2 Cen. No, 1 will never hear you more after ſuch an 


injury; what would you have done, if I had been kind 


to "yy that * could uſe me thus before ? 
Jobn. 
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By my troth, that's ſhrewdly urg'd. 
2 Con. Beſides, you baſely broke your word. 

Jobn. But will you hear nothing ? nor did you hear 
nothing? I had three men upon me at once, and had J 
not conſented to let that old fellow up, who came to my 
reſcue, they had all broken in w ether J wou'd or 


no. 
2 Con. It may be ſo, for I remember I heard a noiſe; 


2 ſuppoſe it was not ſo, what then ? Why, then, I'II love 
r Hlark'ee, hr, J ought now to uſe 
— very ſcurvily; but I can't find an my. heart. to do 


Jobs. Then Heaven's blelüng on thy heart for i it. 
2 Con. But a- f | 
Jobn. What? | 

2 Con. I would fain know— 

John. What, what ? TU tell thee any thing, every 


thing. 


20% Con, I wou'd fain * — whether you can be kind 
97 Lk! in your glaſs, my SATs and anſwer 


for me. 


2 Con. You think me very vain. 

John, I think you deviliſh handſome. 

2 Con, I ſhall find you a rogue at laſt. 

John. Then you ſhall hang me for a fool; take note 


garters and do it now if fan will. | — 


2 Con. You are no foo 

John. O yes a loving fool. 

2 Cen. Will you love me for ever? | 

John, I'll be bound to you for ever—you can't deſire . 
better ſecurity. - 

2 Con. I have better ſecurity, | 

John. What's that, my angel? 

2 Con. The tendereſt affection far you now, and the 
kindeſt behaviour to you, for ever more. 

John. And I, upon my knees, will ſwear, that, that 
—whatſhall I fivear ? - 

2 Con, Nay uſe what words .you pleaſe, ſo they be 
but hearty. 
John. I ſwear then by thy fair Gel, that looks fo bbs, 

a deity 
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a2 deity, and art the only thing I can now think of, that 
I'll adore you to my dying day. 

2 Con. And here I vow, the minute tio doſt leave 
me, I'II leave the world —that's kill myſelf. 

Joebn. O my dear heavenly creature! we'll love as 
long as we live, and then we'll die together—and there's 
an end of both of us, But who 1 is this my old new friend 
has got there? 

; ater 1 Conſtantia, hd Antonio who ſeizes fer. 
Ant. O have I caught you, F at laſt. 

Come give me my gold. 

1 Con. I hope he takes me for . 31 wands 0 
for I had rather you ſhould take me for any one, than 
who I am. 

k 77a Pray, fir, who i is that you kave there by the 
and ? 

Ant. A perſon of hotiour—that has broke open my 
ones, nm run away with all my gold; Ye! 1 1 hold 

ten pounds I'II have it whipp'd out of her a i 

2 Con. Done, I'Il hold you ten pounds o ur now? 
Ant. .Ha!iby my troth, you have reaſon, and lady, I 

aſk your on; " bu Pl have it waipp'd out of you 


then, goſſip. oa [Going to ber. 
Fos * Hold, fir, you muſt = med le with my 
. { Stopping him. 


-Ant. Your g ods ? 008 W n your's? J 
-ſure I 8 er of her We for five hundred 
pieces in 

John. oy but that h 
art belides, ſir, as I t 


warn hold "008 
you N op mane, 


2 Your' 3, fir! by what right LE 
John. The right of poſſeſſion, fir, the la of love, and 
conſent of the parties. | 
Ant. Andiis this ſo, young lady? +081 
2 Con, Yes, young gentleman, it is. You purcheſe 
me And cou'd you imagine, you old fool you, 
that I wou'd take up with you, while there was a young 
fellow to be had for love or money. Purchaſe nee 
a little wit, and a great deal of flannel againſt t 
weather; or, on my word, vou make a melancholy 
kgs. Ha! ha l ha! | 
Jon. 


* 


Ou, 


ung 
rſelf 


for me 
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John. He does make a melancholy figure, ha! ha! 
You had better let her alone, Don; why, ſhe's too hard 


Ant. Indeed I think ſo—But pray, fir, by your 


leave, I hope you will allow me the ſpeech of one word 


to your goods here, as you call her; 'tis but a ſmall 
requeſt. 

Jobn. Ay, fir, with all my, heart — how, Con/tan- 
tia !/—— Madam, now you have ſeen that lady, I hope 
you will pardon, the haſte you met me in a little 
whilea go ; if I committed a fault, you mult thank her 

* 


for it. 


I Con. Sir, if you will, for her ſake, be perſuaded to 
protect me from the violence of ay brother, 1 ſhall have 
reaſon to thank you both. 

John, Nay, madam, now that I'm in my wits again, 
and my. heart's at eaſe, it ſhall go very hard, but I will 


ſee your's ſo too; I was before diſtracted, and tis not 


ſtrange that the love of her ſhow'd hinder me from re- 
mem 0 what was due to you, ſince it made me for- 
get myſa 

1 Con. Sir, I do know too well the power of love, by 
my own experience, not to pardon all the effects of it in 
another. 
Axt. Well, then Pl promiſe you, if you will buthelp 
me to recover my gold again, that I'Il never nn 
you more. 
2 Con, A match; and tis the beſt that you and 1 
could ever make. 

Jobn. Pray, madam, fear nothings by my love I'II 
fand by you, and ſee that your brother ſhall do you no 

arm. 

2 Con. Hark” ee, fir, a word: how dare ou talk of 
love to any lady but me, fir! 

e By my troth that was a fault, but 1 meant it 
only civilly.. 
2 Con. Ay, but if you are ſo very civil a gentleman, 
we ſhall. not be long friends: I ſcorn to ſhiare your love 
with any other whatſoever, and, for my part, I'm re- 
ſo lv'd either to have all or none. 


Jem. Well, well, my dear little covetous rogue, 


thou ſhalt have it all—thus I fign and ſeal 4) her 


* 


\ 
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Sand] and transfer all my ſtock of love to thee for ever and 
ever— tis . in a ſure fund, where the principal and 
intereſt ſhall never be diminiſh'd, and we ſhall enjoy both 
without the ſmalleſt breach of faith on either fide. 
2 Con, I accept it in the warmeſt ſpirit of love and 


gratitude, LA a | 
Enter Frederick and Mother. 

Fred. Come now, madam, let us not ſpeak one word 

more, but go quietly about our buſineſs ; not but that! 
think it the greateſt pleaſure in the world to hear you 
talk, but | | 

Meth. Do you, indeed, fir! I ſwear then good wits 
Jump, fir; for I have thought ſo myſelf a very great 
While. 4 7 

Fred. You've all the reaſon imaginable. O Don 
Fobn, I aſk thy pardon ! but I hope I ſhall make thee 
amends, for I have found out the mother, and ſhe has 
promis'd to help thee to thy miſtreſs again. 

Jobn. Sir, you may ſave your labour, the buſineſs is 
done, and I am fully ſatisfy d. n 
Fred. And doſt thou know who ſhe is ? 

Jeb. No faith, I never aſk'd her name. 
Fred. Why then I'll make thee yet more fatisfy'd; 
this lady here is that very Conflantia 3 

Jahn. Ha! thou haſt not a mind to be knock'd o'er 
the pate too, haſt thou? | . 

Fred. No, ſir, nor dare 2 do it neither ; but for 
certain this is that very felf ſame Conſtantia that thou 
and I fo long look'd after. 7 
Jab. I thought ſhe was ſomething more than ordi- 
nary: but ſhall I tell thee now a ſtranger thing than all 

1 | | 6 457 6 8 


Fred. What's that ? b, PHE rH. 
Fohn. Why I will never more think of any other wo- 
man for her ſake. | | | 
Fred. That indeed is ſtrange, but you are much al- 
tered, John; it was but this morning that women were 
ſuch bypocrites, that you would not truſt a ſingle mo- 
ther's daughter of em. 9 
Jobn. Ay, but when things are at the worſt, they'll 
mend—example does every thing, Frederick, and = 
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fair ſex will certainly grow better, whenever the greateſt 
is the beſt woman in the kingdom that's what I truſt 


to, | 

Fred. Well parry'd, Jobi. 

Jobn. See here, Frederick / the loſt jewel is found. 

[ Shewing 1 Conſtantia. 

2 Con. Come, mother, deliver your purſe ; I have de- 
livered myſelf up to this young fellow, and the bar- 

ain's made with that old fellow, ſo he may have his 
gold again, .that all ſhall be well. 

Meth. As I am a chriſtian, fir, I took it away only 
to have the honour of reſtoring it again; for my hard 
fate having not beſtow'd upon me a fund which might 
capacitate me to make you 2 of my own, I had 
no way left for the exerciſe of my generoſity, but by 
putting myſelf into a. condition of giving back what 
was your's. | | * 

Ant. A very generous deſign indeed! So now Þ'll eien 
turn a ſober perſon, and leave off this wenching, and'this 
fighting, for I begin to find it does not agree with me. 

Fred. Madam, I'm heartily glad to meet your ladyſhip 
here; we have been in a very great diſorder ſince we ſaw 


John. What's here? our landlady and the child again 
Enter Duke, Petruchio, ad Landlady, with the Child. 

Petr. Yes, we met her going to whipp'd, in a 
drunken conſtable's hands that took her for another. 

John. Why then, pray let her e'en be taken and 
whipp'd for herſelf, for on my word ſhe deſerves it. 

Land. Yes, I'm ſure of your youu word at any time. 

1 Con, Hark'ee, dear landlady. 

Land. O ſweet goodneſs ! is it you? I have been in 
ſuch a pack of troubles ſince I ſaw you; they took me, 
and they tumbl'd me, and they haul'd me, and they 
pulPd me, and they call'd me painted Jexebel, and 
the poor little babe here did ſo take on. Come hi- 
ther, my lord, come hither : here is Confantia. 

1 Con. For Heaven's .ſake peace; yonder's my bro- 
ther, and if he diſcovers me, I'm certainly ruin'd ! 

Dake, No, madam, there is no danger. | 

1 Con,, Were there a thouſand dangers in thoſe arms, 
1 would run thus to meet them, PRA 

| 4. 
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Due. O my dear! it were not ſafe that any ſhou'd 
be here at preſent ; for now my heart is fo o'erpreſs'd 
with joy, that I ſhou'd ſcarce be able to defend thee. | 
Petr. Siſter, I'm ſo aſham'd of all my faults, which | / 
my miſtake has made me guilty of, that I know not how 
to aſk your pardon for them. | Ls 
11 Cos. No, brother, the fault was mine, in miſtaking 
you ſo much, as not to impart the whole truth to you at 
. firſt ; but having begun my love without your conſent, 
I never durſt acquaint you with the progreſs of it. 
Due. Come, let the conſummation of our preſent 
Joys blot out the memory of all theſe paſt miſtakes. 
Jobs. And when mall we conſummate our joys ? 
— „* ö ¼— — ever: 
We'll find out ways ſhall make em laſt for ever. 
.- - Fohn. A match, my girl—Come let us all away, 
And celebrate The Cyances of this day; | 
My former vanities are paſt and gone, 
And now fix to happineſs and one; "Fs 
Change the wild wanton, for the ſober plan, 
And, like my friend man. 
eee 4 [Exteunt omnes. 
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